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BOOK THE THIRD. 

CHAP. I. 

Whether or r*j the progress of invention be 
accelerated by consulting the comforts of the 
body as well as of the mind; whether Bacchus 
or Ceres are fitting company for the Graces 
and the Muses; whether, in short the grapi 
and the grill are as essential to the concoction 
of a sublime poem, or a taking tale, as the 
ardour of enthusiasm and the piquanc^* of t'u', 
is a great question, which I, is not yet been 

i 

decided. Blackstonc, we all \iiow, wreie with 

t 

the bottle; but then, law is proverbially a dry 

B 2 
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Study. Dryden, instead •^f^aixipagnc, tobk^ 

calomel. Sir Walter T^tes b^ore breakfast: 

• ^ 

Byron always wrote at night, lacked hy every 
uT*al ii>ihe day. 

When Cfiarlcs Diodati excused some indiffi^r- 

• 

ent verses ^(4 Milton, on* the plea that it was 
Christmas, and he was feasting, the indignant 
baVd sent for answer an ode, which might have 
inspired him at the same" time with better 
verse and correcter sentiments. Here follows 
a version of a stanza or two;— 

And why should revelry and wine 

I 

Be shunn’d as foes tc song divine ? 

Bacchus loves the power of verse, 

Bacchus olY the Nine rehears. ; 

No* Uhcebus self disdains to wear 
His berries in his golden hair, 

And ivy green with laurel twine; 

^ td oft are .een the sisters nine, 

Joining, ir mystic dance, aHng 
Aonia’s hii 3, with Lacchus* throng. 

In frozen S ^thia’s barren plains. 

What dulness seized on Ovid^s strains! 
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,Their sweetness fled to climes alone 
To Ceres J'.id Ljfaeus known. 

¥ 

" What but wine with rose^ cro^wn’d 
i)id the 'x eian lyre resound 1 
^ Bacchus; with pleasing frenzy fired, 

The high Pindaric song inspired : 

' Each page is redolent of wine, , 

W hep crashing loud the car supine 
On Elis' plains disjointed lies, 

And soil'd v'ith dust, the courser flies. 

Rapt with the God's all-pleasing fire, 

Tlie Roman Poet strikes the lyre, 

And, in measure sweet, addresses 
Chloe fair, with golden tresses; 

Or his loved Glycere sings, 

Touching light the immortal strings." 

Now I do not know what you* ‘ pinion is, 
but I call this very pretty poetry..pin my mind, 
it is a version not an worthy of Gray. Whose 
is it then ? 

\ 

Last night, being, as singjp gentlemen occar. 
sionally are, a little'moody, li unpacked, a case, 
the contents of which beai^ the too dignified 
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title of-a library. And here let me advise my 
friends to follow my exagi^iles Jrtd give up read- 

■ t 

ing. All my books are printrbooks. There k no 
lor.^#»£ any p^jssibility of concealing the mortify- 

^ f ^ » 

ing truth, tl^gt no book has yet been written Which 
does not w^ary, and^as this cannot be the fault 
of the writers! it is clear that there is some radi- 

’ i 

cal blunder in this mode of conveying our ideas. 
New, gazing on a print, a result is conveyed at 
once, without the slightest labour of mind, and 
immortal reverie never degenerates into mortal 
thought, t The Iliad and the Odyssey of Flax- 

I 

man excite in my mind ideas infinitely more 
vivid than the Iliad and Odyssey by Homer. 
A Salvptor, a Gas,par Poussin, and a Piranesi, 
are each i^^^tanza of Childe Harold. And I 
would soond* turn over the pages of Callot, 
even than the pages of Shakspeare and Vol¬ 


taire. 


No man should Tcad after nineteen. From 
thirteec to ninete^, hold your ton||De, and read 
every thing you ian lay 3"our hands on. In 
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^his period, you may gain some acquaintance 
with every dr^irable species of written know- 
ledge. From nineteen to. twenty-two, action, 
action, action. Do every thing, d:.re ever'^' 
imagine every thing. Fight, write love, spout, 
travel, talk, feast, dress, drink. I limit you to 
three years, because 1 think that in that period 
a lively lad may share every passion, and be¬ 
cause, if he do, at the end of that perioa he 
will infallibly be done up. 

Then to your solitude, and meditate on 
youth. In these words is the essence of all 
human wisdom. By five-and-twenty, my pupil 
may know all that man can attain, both of him¬ 
self and his feUow-creatu^es. If oi r young 
gentleman live, he may chance turn out 
something amusing to himself and to the world. 
If he die, he dies with the consolation that he 
has fathomed the mystery of mankf’^d. 

But to our tale; or rath r to our episode.- - 
My v'^lumes, which are clo^.hed in a style and 
substance which would raise a flash of enthu- 
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sipsm even from the perfect and practised eye 

of Dibdin, were guarded'^ from the wear and 

tear of travel by tha#: most 'jseful and univA’- 

Sr*dly-I.^5?wn mutter yclept waste paper. 

* « • 

It was printed — I have a horror of ^aste 

p£fper under such cir'^umstances. It may be, 
(one docs not know how,) that some cqnfound- 
ed indiscretion, (one cannot tell what,) which 
we have quite forgotten, (some people remem¬ 
ber every thing,) and though, I am sure, for 
my part, 1 have no recollection, and hope to 
God nobody else has, yet still we have all been 
young, and e\Y*ry thing, at some time or other, 
will turn up. Oh ! the luck of the rogue who 
falls to the pastry-cook, and not to the trunk- 

V 

maker! 

I 

I have a horror of this waste and woe-begone 
—this outlawed, wandering, Cain-like material, 
which g,ll ir en despise, and which none can do 

O , • *■ 

without; which, lil^e the Greek, the Armenian, 

it • «i 

the Hebrew, and ^he Gypsy, all think they 
may burn, and tear, gnd scorn, and banish. I 
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ihavQ a perfect horror of it! Even* my port¬ 
manteaus are lined vdth pink-satin note paper. 

‘ However, on ihe present occasion, I could 
not withstand the lure of looking at a ;'^ge or 
so, and then I recovered. It turned out to be 
a translation of the Latin and Itaban poems of 
Milton ; a translation so extremely pleasing, 
that I continued my researches, and even nearly 
made up a complete copy. Also, like a second 
Mai, I recovered great part of a translation of 
Claudian, by the same hand, and which I even 
prefer to the Milton. Seldom ha\e I met with 
a version which more completely conveyed the 
spirit < as well as the sense, of an original, and 
which did fuller justice tO a most f rdent and 
picturesque poet. For instance, how line is 
this squadron in complete armour, in Riifinus! 

** One would have thought, that polished statues, dug 
From beds of solid ore, hau fiercely l^eathcd, 

And started into action.’' 

Th3se translations purport to be the pro¬ 
duction of a gentleman bearing the name of 
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“./« G,Sttutty ''sl name, I regret to say, liiever 
before heard, nor, in all probabS^ty, did any 
one else. A somewhat plaii^thre preface seenis 
tq^aifimipate that the Prefacer was working to 

■’ t 

pack up my a books. Yet these versions are 
wotks whicbs probably have demanded many 
an hour of nightly meditation — perhaps have 
yielded to their creator some moments of 
poetic rapture. Such are the “ calamities of 
Authors!” 

Very gratified should I be, if this notice, in 
my transitofy page, should attract the public 
attention to the far more important labours of 
this ingenious man, who has displayed great 
taste, and? great talent, in a department of lite¬ 
rature at the present day too much neglected, 
and from which neglect, in my opinion, the 
public mind has suffered. 

And,, in^ieedj unless we moderns quickly 
mend, — the soonetf we recur to the clear and 
creative ‘‘spirits of antiquity, the better chance 
has the memory of the Beautiful still to linghr 
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tin a world which should have been its temple, 
and not its tomb! It is difficult to fix on a 
more mournful s‘udy than the contemplation 
of the literary efFo^ts of mankind d^’-lug fhe 
Jast fifteen dark centuries, and particularly since 
the fatal invention of Printing. ^Vhat fits and 
starts! —wh"l desperate plunging !—what final 
bolting ! If Man have chanced, for a small 
quarter of a century, to exhibit anything like 
a sequence of intellect, what raising of eyes !— 
Avhat clapping of hands!—what wonderment! — 
what self-congr'itulation I—what chatter about 
illustrious ages I—what tattle aboet celebrated 
times! The age of Augustus! The ago of 
Leo 1 The t»ge of Louis! The age of Anne ! 
Give me the age of human nature. If our po¬ 
litical and moral systems had been anything 
better than bloody blunders, and unsocial com¬ 
pacts, we should have had no cycles of *ptcl- 
lect to puzzle a degenerate posterity, and the 
natutal light of the human mind would 
never have been clouded by the Cimmerian 
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I 


^dQvkness of barbaric conquerors and V^udal 
tyrants, Catholic inquisitors artd Protestant 
puritans. 

% l^i§H;\|)erha 1 )s, PortugaV might have boasted 
of more thaA’ one poet, and Germany might 
even have <>ivned a classicr Then, Ron^ance 

f 

might have erected a delightful ]\koorisVi palace 
in the plains of Grenada, and Italy might not 
then'have gazed upon her paintings with a tear, 
and on her poesy with a blush. France, too, who 
has a literature, might then have been honour¬ 
ed, instead ’'of being insultedand England, 

that miraculous England, of whom 1 dare not 

< 

whisper disparagement, although a Calmuck 
man-of-war, at an,clior in sight; reminds me 
with disgust,* that even in the ISIediterranoan 

' f 

I might find safety from her vengeance; even 

f 

England, I say, might then^ have boasted of 
an kv&toriai^’ rather earlier than the last half- 
cdiitury. 

Yet there are some great names. There is 
Shakspeare, of, who\n our great-grandfathers 
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never,Heard, but whom we have discovered to 
be a god that was pa$<>ed over; because we have 
learnt misquote lome forty of his common¬ 
places, which are so t»*ue, that we iiave irioiaken 
them for revelation. What is thi« Shakspeare 
but an Orson, who wandering in his woods, 
and stur bling on Dame Nature a-Maying, has 
ravished the mighty mother, and mistaken the 
agony of his mistress for rapture ? Then there 
is Dante, who, on this side of the Alps, shares 
with the Virgin Mary all the adoration. I do 
not know how it but Dante always reminds 
me of some antic]ue statue of a Dacian mo¬ 
narch. There is a sad dignity, a grim ma¬ 
jesty about him; but then, after all, he is a 
barbarian. He is a giant, to be sure; but then 
he is a Cyclops. Then there is Milton, who has 
favoured us with a puritanic view of the ce¬ 
lestial regions—rather different, Cert'cvinly, f^om 
the Pagan. He has assuredly succeeded in his 
character of Satan ; but then he was s'^cretary 
to Cromwell, and with such opportunities, could 
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Jbe fail r* He has some delightful paSj^ges*— 

* 4 

this Milton,—hut I wculd sooner hear their 


originals in thft choruses^'of the Citj^ of*the 
ViSttflk Crowh ! Oh ! tl^is imitation ! Is this 

* r 


the fruit of* our classic studies ? 


Are we never 


to emulate* instead of imitate ? Are we never 
to direct the means of the ancieitts to a modern 

i 

end ? There is Gray, for instance. I would 
sooner listen to a nightingale on the banks of 
the Ilyssus than to the lyre of Gray ! His 
poems always remind me of a picture dug up 
at Pompdii—of a Muse in* mosaic. Yet wc 
are not utterly destitute. There is one Eng- 

tf 

lishmaigi—Pope; and there are La Fontaine and 
Le Sage, and Mpliere and Vo\j;aire, natives of 
that consummate France, whose literature we 
affect to despise. There is— 

Hold your tongue, Le^ Drole! and fasten 
thiw buckle.” 

i 

* The judicious reader will long ago have 
percemd, that these latter observations are by 
my valet, an,ingenious Gaul. I vow to Nea- 
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von, Ijjihall be annoyed, if they be mistaker- 
for mine. 

And now, having discha’’ged my conscience 
towards Mr. Strutt, in consideration that i am 

t 

aW)ut to begin a new book, and in unison with 
the exhortation of the illustrious and unrivallecl 
Milton, ? intend to get tipsy. 
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CHAPTER II., 

The day after'the arrival of the Duke of 
St. James at Cleve Park, his host, Sir Lucius 
Grafton, received the following note from Mrs. 
Dallingtoh Verc. 

“ Casilo Dacre, ——, 182 — 

“ My DEAji BaronET,K t 
' “ Your pigeon has floyn, otherwise I should 

I 

have tied this under his wing, for I take it for 

i 

granted, he is trained too dexterously to alight 

an^^where but at Cleve.. j 

^ * 

" Lucy ! I confess thfit, in this affair, your 

I 

penctrfition has exceeded mine. 1 hope through- 
out it will serve you as well. I kept my pro- 
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iiyse, add arrived here only a few hours after 
him. The prejudice which I had long observed 
in the little Dacr*’ towards your i^rotegi was 
too marked to render any interfe'*ence on my 
pegrt at once necessary, nor did T anticipate 
even beginning to give her good advice for 
month to come. Heaven knows, what a month 
of his conduct miffht have done! A month 

to r 

achieves such wonders! And, to do him justice, 
he was most agreeable; but our young gentle¬ 
man grew impetuous, and so, the day before 
yesterday he vanished, and in the most extrai 
ordinary manner ! Sudden departure,—unex¬ 
pected business;—^letter and servants both left 
behind ; Monsieur grave, and a little astonish¬ 
ed; and the Demoiselle thoughtful at the least, 
but not curious. Very suspicious this last cir¬ 
cumstance ! A flash crossed my mind, but 1 

\ 

could gain nothing, even with my most dexte¬ 
rous wiles, from the little Dacre, who is a most, 
unmanegeablc heroine. However, wish the 
^ 00 J assistance of a person who in a French 
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f-ragedy would figure as my confidalite, ayid 
who is the sister of you,r Lachen, — I am sure 
I need say no more — (Lpt it suffice, she is 
nOt unworthy of her mistress.) something was 

C I 

learnt fron; Monsieur le Valet, to say nbthjing 
of the pages. All agree;, a countenance pale as 
death, orders* given in a low voice of suppressed 

I 

pqssion, and sundry oaths. I hear he sulked 

th\j night at Rosemount. , 

“ Now, my dear Lucy, listen to me. Lose 

no time about the great object. If possible, 

let this autumn be disting^nshed. You have 

« 

an idea that our friend is a very manageable 
sort of personage, in phrase less courteous, is 
sufficiently weak foi* all reasonqjble purposes. I 
am not quite so clear about this. He is at.pre¬ 
sent very youngi and his character is not form- 

« 

ed; but there is a something about him which 
m^,kes.me half fear/that if you permit his know- 

f M 

I 

fledge of life to increase too much, you may 

^ I < 

quite (iqar hftving neglected my admonitions. 
At present, his passions are high. Use^ hil 
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bl^od |v!iile it is hot, and remember, 'that if. 
you count on his rashr.ess, you may, as nearly 
in the present insta'^cc, youi'self rue it. In a 
word, dispatch. The deed that ii done, you 
knpw— 

‘‘ My kindest remembrances to dear Lady 
Afy, and tell her how much 1 regret I cannot 
avail myself of her most friendly invitation. 
Considering, as 1 know, she hates me, I ready 
do feel flattered. Give her a kiss for me, 
Lucy. 

“ You cannot conceive what Vandals I am 
at present among! Nothing but my sincere 
regard for you, my much valued friend, would 
induce me to stav here a moment. 1 have re¬ 
ceived from the countenance of the Dacres all 
the benefit which a marked connection with so 
respectable and so moral a family confers, and 
I am tired to de^th. But it is a wel]-de\’ised 

V 

» 

plan to have a reserve , in the battles of society. 
You u’^derstand me; and I ambled to believe 
chat it has had the best effect, and silenced 
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^pven the loudest. ‘Confound their politic^!* 

* I * 

as dear little Squib sa^/s, from whom 1 had 
the other day the Ifunniestbetter, which I have 

hAlf a mind^to send you, only you figure in 
It so much / 

• “ Burlington is ^at Brighton, and all my 

I 

friends, excef)t yourself. I have a f^w barba- 
ri^s to receive at Dallington, and then I shall 
be off there. Join us as quickly as you can. 
Do you know, I think that it would be an ex¬ 
cellent locale for the scena. We might drive 
them over to Dieppe: — oiily do not put off 

f 

your visit too long, or else there will be no 
steamers. * . 

“ The Duke of Shropshire has had a fit, but 

I 

rallied. He vows he was only picking up a 
letter, or tying his shoe-string, or something of 
that kind; but, Ruthven says, he dined off 
Boudim d la Sefton^ and that, after a certain 
/ige, you kiiow— 

“ Lord Darrell is witH Annesley an^l Co. I 
understand, most friendly towards me, which , 
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pltasai>dt; and Charles, who is my firm allyi» ■ 
takes care to confirm che kind feeling. I am 
glad abc^.it this. * 

Felix Crawlcgh, or Craw/cy, as some say, 
hasp had an affair with Tommy Seymour, at 
Grant’s. Felix was grand about ^/orter, or 
something, which he never drank, and all that. 
Tommy, who knew nothing about the brewing 
father, asked-him, very innocently, why malt 
liquors had so degenerated. Conceive the 
agony, particularly as I^acly Selina is said to 
have no violent avc/sion to quartering her arms 
with a mash-tub, argents 

The Macaronis are most hospitable this 
year; and the Mr'rquis says, tlfat the only reason 
that they kept in before was, because he was 
determined to see whether economy was practi¬ 
cable. He finds it is not—so, now, expense 
is no object, 

‘‘Augustus Henley is about to become a sena- ^ 
tor ! V7hat do you think of this ? H'» says, 

fie has tried every thing for an honest liveli- \ 
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thood, &nd even once began a novel, could 
not get on ; which, SqiGfb says, is odd, because 
there is a receipt gaing abotft for that Qperation, 

which saves*all trouble., 

• ♦ 

“ * Take a pair of pistols and a pack ol cards, 
*a cookery^-book, and a set of new quadrilles; 

t 

mix them up with half an intriguc^aird a whole 
marriage, and divide them into three equal 
portions.’ Now, as Augustus has both fought 
and gamed, dined and danced, I suppose it 
was the morality which posed him, or, perhaps, 
the marriage. Talking of V3ook.s, 1 have been 

rather arniKcd by Fribble’s little indiscretion, 

• 

‘ TheiSeasonbut it is not true, that the first 
volume was written by Gunt<^, the second by 

8tultz, and the third by Cuffe. ♦ 

€» 

“ They say there is something about Lady 

€ 

Flutter, but, I sl^uld think, all talk. Most 
prpbably, a rtjport set ^bout by her Ladyship., 
Lord Flame has been Ij^ackballed, that is cer¬ 
tain. But there is no more news, except»that the 
Wilcshiresarg going to the Continent—we Know 

A f 
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wli^; t^d that the jankers are making more* 
dash than ever — God (Inows how i Adieu ! 

B. D. V.” 

The^ letter ended : all things end it last. A 
she-cor]^espondcnt for, my • money—•provided* 
always that sh^does not cross. 

Our Duke —in spite of his disgrace, he still 
is ours, and yours4oo, 1 hope, gentlest readdl*, 
—our Duke found himself at Cleve Park again, 
in a different circle to tlie one to which he had 
been chiefly accustomed.^ The sporting world 
received him with open arms. With some 
of these worthies, as owner of Sanspar^il^ he 
had become slightly acquainted. But what is 
half A morning at Tattersall's, or half a weeH 
at Doncaster, com]>ared with* a meeting at 
Newmarket ? There, yoq^ congenial spirits 
^congregate, Freemason^ every man of t.hem I 
No uninitiated wretch, there dares to disturb,» 
with hisiprofane presence, the hallowed (hyste- 
nes. * There^the race is not a peg to hang a few 
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^days (5f dissipation on, but a sacred desremony, 

* \ 

to the celebration of %bich, all men and all 
circumstances ,tcn(J and b6nd. No ^lialls, no 
doncerts, no-public breakfasts, no bands from 
Litolf, no* singers from Welsh, ho pine-apples 
'from Guhter, are there for by tjiought- 

less thousands, who have met^ not nfrom any 
a^cction for tlie turfs delights or their neigh¬ 
bour’s cash, but to sport their splendid liveries, 
and to disport their showy selves. 

The house was full of men, whose talk was 
full of bets. The womens were not as bad, 
but they,were not plentiful. Some Lords and 
SignoRs M^ere there without their dames. Lord 
Bloomerly, Tor instance, alow', or rather, with 
his eldest son, Lord Bloom, just of agej and 

I 

already ,a knowing hand. His father intro- 

i 

duced him to all hifv friends, with that smiling 

air of .self-coritent, which men assume when theyj 

• introduce a youth, who, may show the world 

* \ 

what fliey were at his years: so the Earl pre- 
sented the young Viscount, as a lover presents 



THE Y6UNG duke. 


25 


his miiiMture to his mistress. Lady Afy shon^ 
in unapproached perfeotion. A dull Marchion¬ 
ess, ti gauche Viscoiimtes^^nd some other dames, 
who did not look like the chorus of this Diana, 
actenl as capital foils, and permitted her to meet 
her cavalier under, what sure called,• the most 
favourable auspices. 

They dined, and discussed the agricultural 
interest in all its e;j^hausted ramifications. Cotn 
was sold over again, even at a higher price; 
poachers were recalled to life, or from beyond 

seas, to be re-kill|jd, or re-transported. Tlie 

• 

poor-laws were a very rich topic, and the poor 
lands, a very ruinous* one. But all this was 
merely the light^conversatiftn, jusi to vary, in 
an jgrecable mode, which ^1 could under¬ 
stand, the regular material of discourse, and 
that was of stakes and stallions, ])edigrees and 
. plates. 

f * • 

Our party rose early, for tlieir pleasure was. 
their bu^ine^. Here were no lounging dandies, 
Sndmo exclusive belles, w'ho l^pt their bowers 
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26 


THE YOUNG DUKE. 


hunger, which also drives dowi^^wolyes 
from the Pyrenees, brought them from their 
mystical chambers^ to luaeheon and^ to life, 
lli short, an- air of interest, a serious and a 

t! 

thoughtful.jlook, pervaded every counttnan^ce. 
Fashion ws kicked the devil, and they were 
all too much in earnest to have any^time for 
affectation. 

'ikeakfast was over, and it )yas a regular meal 
at which all attended, and they hurried to the 
C 9 urse. It seems, when the party arrive, that 
they are die only spectators. A party or two 
come on to ,kecp them company. A club dis- 
chai ge^ a crowd of gentlemen, a stable, a crowd 
of grooms. ’At length, a spri|ikling of human 
beings is collected, but all is wondrous still, 
and wondrous cold. The only thing that 
gives sign of life, is Lord Breedall’s move- 
able stand; and the only intimation that fire 
.is still an clement, is the sailing breath of a 
stray cjgar. 

“ This, then, is Newmarket !’* exclaimed th4 
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y(King tl)uke. “ If it r^uired five-and-twent\ 
thousand pounds to make Doncaster amusing, 
a plum?j, at least, will go in rendering New¬ 
market endurable.” 

But the young Duke was wrong. There was 
a fine race, and the connoisseurs got enthusias¬ 
tic. Sir Lucies Grafton was the winner. The 
Duke sympathized with his friend’s success. 

He began galloping about the course, and 
his blood warmed. He paid a visit to Sans^ 
pnreiL He heard his steed was still a favou¬ 
rite for a coming cup. He backed his steed, 
and Sanspariei won. He began to £nd New¬ 
market not so disagreeable. In a woid, olu' 
friend was in an entirely new.scene, which was 
exactly the thing he required. He was inte¬ 
rested, and forgot, or rather, forcibly* expelled 
from his mind, his late overwhelming adven¬ 
ture. He grew popular with the set. His 
courteous manners, his afPable address, his gay 
humoui, and the facility with which he rdopted 
their tone and temper, joined with his rank and 

c 2 
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vealth, 'subdued the nwst rugged and tJft? cold¬ 
est hearts. Even the jocireys were civil to him, 
and welcomed him with a s#eet smile and gra¬ 
cious nod, ini»tead of the. sour grin, and mallei- 

i I 

oils wink, wfth which those characters gciieraily 
greet a sftranger — those mysterious charac- 
ters who, in their influence over thtir supe- 
ricfrs, and their total want of sympathy with 
their species, are our only in£li:ch for the Orien¬ 
tal Eunuch. 

He grew, I say, popular with the set. They 
were glad" to see among them a young noble¬ 
man of spirit. He became a member of the 

f 

Jockey iClub, and talked of taking a villa in the 
neighbourhood. All! recommended the step, and 
assured him of their readiness to dine with'him 
as often (is he pleased. He was an universal 
favourite; and ever^Chuck Farthing, the gen¬ 
tleman jockey; with a cock-eye, and a knowing 

I 

<-shake of his head, squeaked out, in a sporting 

* ^ 

treble,'^one of his monstrous fudges about the 
Prince in days o^ yore, and swore that, like his 
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R^yal Highness, the ypung Duke made the 
Market all alive. 

The heart of oui hero was never insensible to 
flattery. He could not refrain froia comparing 
his present with his recent situation. The con¬ 
stant consideration of all around him, the afl'ec- 
tionate cordiality of Sir Lucius, and the con¬ 
stant but unobtrusive devotion of Lady Afy, 
melted his soul. ?'hese agreeable circumstances 
graciously whispered to him each hour, that 
he could scarcely be the desolate and dcsjncable 
|>ersonage, which lately, in a moment of madness, 
he had fancied himself. He began to indulge 
the satisfactory idea, that a certain person, how¬ 
ever unparalleled, in form and mind, had per¬ 
haps acted with a little precipitation. T])cn 
his eyes met those of Lady Aphrodite: and, full 
of these feelings, he exchanged a look which 
reminded him of their first meeting; though 
now mellowed by gratitude, and regard, and 
esteem, it was perhaps even more dehghtfuJ. 
He was loved,—and he was lov^ b}^ an exquisite 
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,being, «svho was the object of universal ^dm^a- 

* p 

tion. What could he desire more ? Nothing 
but the wilfulness of youth^tuuld have^^induced 
him for a ^moment to ^contemplate breaking 
cAains, w^ch had only been formed to* secure 
«liis felicitg^ He determined to bid farewell for 
ever to the impetuosity of youth. H,e had not 
been three days under the roof of Cleve, before 
hb felt that his happiness depended upon its 
fairest inmate. You see, then, that absence is 
not always fatal to love I 



THE YOUNG DUKE. 


31 


CHAPTER III. 

His Grace coirpleted his stud, and became 
one of the most distinguished votaries of the 
turf. Sir Lucius was the inspiring divinity 
upon this occasior. Our hero, like all young 
men, and particularly young nobles, did every 
thing ill extremes; and extensive arrangements 
were made by himself and his friend for the 
ensuing campaign. Sir Lucius was to reap hal^-' 
the profit, and to undertake the whole manage¬ 
ment. The Duke was to produce the capital, 
and to pocket the whole glory. Thus rolled 
on six weeks, at the end of which our hero 
began to get a little tired. He had long ago 
recovered all his self-complacency, and if thi' 
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form of'May Dacre ever flitted before vision 

« 

for an instant, he cloudltd it over directly by 
the apparition of a bet, or thtUst it aw^y with 

that desperate* recklessness with which we expel 

% 

an ungracio,MS thought. The Duke sighfed 
ijf'little noHelty. Christmas was at hand. He 
began to think that a regular countrjj^ Oliristmas 
must be a sad bore. Lady Afy, too, was rather 
exigeante. It destroys one’s nerves to be amiable 
every day to the same human being. She was 
the best creature in the world; but Cambridge¬ 
shire was hot a pleasant county. He was most 
attached; but there was not another agreeable 
woman iin the house. He would not hurt her 


feelings for the world; but his own were suffer¬ 
ing most desperately. He had no idea thait he 


ever should get so entangled. 

* t 

say, is a pleasant place. 


Brigl^bon, they 


To Brighton he wenj;; and although the 
Graftons were to follow l\iin in a fortnight, still 

' af' 

* even th^^se fourteen days were a holiday. It is 

^ f 

extraordinary hov hourly, and ho^ violently. 
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ckang:? the feelings of an inexperienceii young 
man. 

Sir Lucius, however, was disappointed in his 
Brighton trip. Ten days after the departure 
of* the young Duke, the county iiiember died. 
Sir Lucius had been long maturing his preten¬ 
sions to the vacant representation. He was 
strongly supported; for he was a personal fa¬ 
vourite, and his family had claims; but he was 
violently opposed; for a novus homo was ambi¬ 
tious, and the Baronet was poor. Sir Lucius 
was a man of vioient passions, and all feelings 
and considerations immediately n^eiged in his 
paramount ambition. His wife, too, at lliis 
moment, was an important ])ersonage. She was 
genjrally popular; she was beautiful, highly 
connected, and highly considered. Her can¬ 
vassing was a great object. She canvassed 
with earnestness, and with success; for since 

I 

I 

her consolatory friendship with the Duke of 
St. James, her character had^^eatly changed, 
and she w'.s now as desirous of conciliating her 
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husband* and the opinion ojP ^jociety, as Ihe was 

before disdainful of the one, and fearless^of the 

other. Sir Lucius and Lady Aphrodite Graf- 
0 

ton^ were indeed on the beet possible terms, and 
the whole county admired his conjugal atten¬ 
tions, and her wifelike affections. 

The Duke, who had no influence in Vhis part 
of ^he world, and who was not at all desirous of 
quitting Brighton, compensated for his absence 
at this critical moment by a friendly^ letter, and 
the offer of his purse. By this good aid, his 

I 

wife’s attractions, and his ^ own talents, Sir 
Lucy succeeded, and by the time Parliament 
had assembled, he was returned member for his 
native county. 

In the mean time, his friend had been spjnd- 

fl 

ing his true at Brighton, in a far less agitated 
manner; but, in its way, npt less successful; 
for he was amused, and therefore gained his ob¬ 
ject as much as the Baronet. The Duke liked 
Brighten muchj^ Without the bore of an esta¬ 
blishment, he fouhd himself among ijiany agree- 
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able fdends, living in an unostentatious and in^- 
promptiu, though refined and luxurious, style. 
One dL.y, a new face; another day, a new dish; 
anot|;ier day, a new dance, successively interested 
his feelings, particularly if the face rode, whicli 
they all do. The dish was at bir George 
Sauceviiie’s, r.nd the dance at the Duke of Bur¬ 
lington’s. So time flew on, between a canter to 
Rottindean, the flavours of a Perigord, and the 
blunders of the Mazurka. 

But February arrived, and this agreeable life 
must end. The philosophy of society is so 
practical, that it is not allowed evcii to a young 
Duke, absolutely to trifle away existence. Du¬ 
ties will arise, in spite of our best endeavours; 
and his Grace had to roll up to toWn, to dine 

I 

with the Premier, and to move the Address. 
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CHAPTER IV. 


Another season had afidved,.— another 
of those magical periods of which one had 


already witnessed his unparalleled triumphs, 

% 

and from which he hed defived such exqui¬ 
site deiiglrt.'* To his surprise, he viewed its 
arrival Without emotion, — if with any feeling, 

I 

with .disgust. 

He had quaffed the cup too eagerly. The 
draught had been delicious.; but time also 
proved that it had'»been satiating. Was it 


possible for his vanity to be more completely 
gratified than it had betn.? Was it possible 


for victories to be more numerous aifd more 
unquestioned ^during the coming «icampaigu, 
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than during the last ? Had not his life, then,' 
been one long triumph ? Who had not offered 
their admiration ? Who had not paid homage 
to his all-acknowledgjd empire? Yet, even 
this career, however dazzling, had not been 
pursued; even this success, however brilliant, 
had not oeen attained without some effort, and 
some weariness, also some exhaustion. Often, 
as he now rememoered, had his head ached; 
more than once, as now occurred to him, had 
his heart faltered. Even his first season had 
not passed over without his feeling lone in the 
crowded saloon, or starting at the supernatural 
finger in the banqueting-hall. Yet then he 
was the creature of excitement, who pur^sued 
an end, which was as indefinite, as it seemed 
to be splendid. All had now happened that 
could happen. He drooped. He required the 
impulse which we derive from an object un¬ 
attained. 

Yet, had he exhausted life at two-and- 
twenty ? This must not lie. His feelings 
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must be more philosopl^ically accounted for. 

r 

He began to suspect that he had lived too 
much for the world, and too little for *liimsclf; 

f 

that he had sacrificed his ease to the ap- 

I 

plause of 'thousands, and mistaken excitacion 
for enjoyment. His memory dwelt with satis¬ 
faction on the hours which had so agreeably 
glided away at Brighton, in the choice so- 

t 

ciety of a few intimates. He determined en¬ 
tirely to remodel the system of his life; and 

with the sanguine impetuosity which charac- 
» 

terised him, he, at the sam*e moment, felt that 
he had at dength discovered the road to happi¬ 
ness, and determined to pursue it without the 

I 

loss of a precious moment. 

The Duke of St. James was seen less ili the 

I 

world, and he appeared but -seldom at the vari¬ 
ous entertainments which he ,hjid once so adorn- 
ed. Yet he did not resign his exalted position ‘ 
in the world of Fashion*, but, on the contrary, 

adopted a course of conduct which iJven in- 

^ ♦ 

creased his consideration. He received the 
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world liot less frequently, or less splendidly, 
than heretofore; and his magnificent mansion, 

9 

early in ihe season, was opened to the favoured 
crowd. Yet in that mansion, which had been 
acquired with such energy, and at sujh cost, its 
Lord was almost as strange, and certainly not 
as })lcaseu on inmate, as the guests, who felt 
their presence in his chambers a confirmation, 
or a creation of their claims to the world's 
homage. The Alhambra was finished, and 
there the Duke of St. James entirely resided: 
but its regal splendour was concealed from the 
prying eye of public curiosity, with a proud 
reserve, a studied secrecy, and stately haughti¬ 
ness l^ecoming a caliph. A small band of 
initiated friends alone had the Occasional entree; 
and the mysterious air which they pro /okingly 
assumed, whenever they .vere cross-examined 
on the internal arrangements of this mystical 

I 

structure, only increased the number and the 
wildness of the incidents which daily were 
afloat, resp .'Cling the fantastic profusion and 



THE YOUNG DUKE. 


40 

V 

''Scientific dissipation of tlje<iyouthful suitan and 
his envied viziers. 

r 

The town, over oince the season commenced, 

I 

had been in feverish expectation of the .arrival 
of a new singer, whose fame had heralded' her 
*^ presencc^n all the courts of Christendom. Whe- 

t 

ther she were an Italian, or a G3rjna’ii, a Gaul, 

or a Greek, was equally unknown. An air of 

« 

mystery environed the most*cclebrated creature 
in Europe. There were odd whispers of her 
parentage. Every potentate was, in turn, en- 

I 

titled to the gratitude^, of niankind for the crea¬ 
tion of this-marvel. Now, it was an emperor, 
— now it was a king. A grand-duke then 

I 

put in his claim,; and then da archduk^. To¬ 
day, she was married — to-morrow, shti was 
single. To-day, her hus};)and was a prince 

incog.—to-morrow,r’a drum-major, well-known. 

0 

Even her name was a. mystery; and she was^ 
known and worshipped throughout the whole 
civilized world by the mere title of “The Bird 
OF Paradice.^’ V 
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•About a month before Easter, telegraphs ^ 
announced her arnval. The Admiralty yacht 

t 

was too late. She determined to make her first 
appearance at the Opera; and not only the 
young Duke, but even a far more exalted per¬ 
sonage, was disappointed in the sublime idea oi 
anticipating the public opinion by a private 
concert. She was to appear, for the first time, 
on Tuesday:—the House of Commons adjourned. 

The curtain is drawn up, and the house is 
crowded. Every body is there who is any body. 
Protocoli, looking ao full of fate as if the French 
were again on tlie Danube; Macaroni^ as full of 
himself as if no other being were engrossing 
universal attention. The Premier appears far 
more anxious than he does at Council; and 
the Duke of Burlington arranges his fan-like 
screen with an agitation which, for a moment, 

makes him forget his unrivalled nomhalance. 

, > 

Even Lady Bloomerly is in suspense ; and 
even Charles Annesley’s heart beats. But, ah ! 
(or rather, bah!) the enthusiasm of Lady de 
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.Courcyi Even the ve^^,young Gu^tfrclsin^n, 
who paid her Ladyship for her ivory franks by 
his idle presenoe^-r even he must havetfelt, cal¬ 
lous as those very young Guardsmen are. 

Will that bore of a tenor ever finish that 
‘ provokiilg Aria, that we have heard so often ? 
How drawlingly he drags on hi? duU, deafen- 

1 

ing— 

A 

EGCOLA ; 

Have you seen the primal dew, ere the 
sun has lipped the pearl Have you seen a 
summer dy, with tinted wings of shifting light, 
glance in. liquid noontide air ? Have you 

I 

marked a shooting star, or watched a young 
gazelle at play ? Then you have seen nothing 
fresher, nothing brighter, nothing wildci, no¬ 
thing lighter, than the girl, who stands before 
you! •> 

She was infinitely small, fair, and bright.' 
Her black hair was braided in Madonnas over 
a brow like ivory ; a deep pure pink spot gave 
lustre to each cheek. Her featur s were deli- 
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cate bejond a dream; her nose quite straight, > 
with a nostril which would have made you 
crazy, if you had not already been struck 
with i^iotism, by gazing on her mouth. She a 
singer! Impossible ! She cannot speak. And 
now 1 look again, she must sing with her eyes,' 
they are dO large and lustrous! 

The Bird of Paradise curtsied, as if she 
shrunk under the overwhelming greeting, and 
crossed her breast with arms that gleamed like 
moonbeams, and hands that glittered like stars. 
This gave time to the cognoscenti to remark her 
costume, which was ravishing, and to try to 
see her feet; but they were too small. At 
last, Lord Squib announced, that he had disco¬ 
vered them by a new glass, and described them 
as a couple of diamond-claws most exquisitely 
finished. 

She rolled round her head with a faint smile, 
as if she distrusted her powers, and feared the 
assembly would be disappointed, and then she 
shot forth ... note, which thrilled through every 
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'heart, and nearly cracked tjie chandelier. Even 
Lady Fitz-pompey said “ Brava!’’ 

f • 

As she proeeeded, the audience grew quite 
frantic. It^was agreed on all hands, that mi¬ 
racles had«'recommenced. Each air was Only 
kung to call forth fresh exclamations of ‘‘ Mi- 
racolo!” and encores were as unmerciful as an 
usurper. 

Amid all this rapture, the young Duke was 
not silent. His box was on the stage ; and ever 
and anon, the syren shot a glance which seemed 
to tell him, that he was marked out amid this 
brilliant multitude. Each round of applause, 
each roar of ravished senses, only added a more 
fearful action to the wild purposes which began 
to flit about his Grace's mind. His imagination 
was touched. His old passion to be distin¬ 
guished returned in full force. This creature 
was strange, mysteriousy celebrated. Her beau-' 
ty, her accomplishinent» were as singular and 
as rare as her destiny and her fame. His re¬ 
verie absolut«^ly raged : it was onty disturbed 
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by ^er f^peated notice and his returned ac¬ 
knowledgments. He arose in a state of mad 
cxcitdtiorj,—once uiore the slave, or the victim, 
of his intoxicated vanitv* He hurried behind 
the %cexics. He congratulated her on her suc¬ 
cess, her genius, and her beauty ; and, to be 
brief, within a week of her arrival in our me¬ 
tropolis, the Bird of Paradise was fairly caged 
in the Alhambra. 



46 


THE YOUNG DUKE. 


CHAPTER V. 


Hitherto the Duke of St. James had been 

« 

a very celebrated personage; but his fame had 
been confined to the two „thousand Brahmin.^ 


who constitute the World. His patronage of 
the Signora extended Kis celebrity in a manner 
which he had not anticipated; and he became 

r 

also the hero of the ten, or twelve, or fifteen 
millions of Parias, for whose existence philoso¬ 
phers have hithertQ failed to adduce a satisfac- 

I 

tory cause. 


The Duke of St. Janies was now, in the most 
comprehensive sense of the phrase, a Public 
Character. Some choice spirits tpok the h/nt 
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from the public feelings, and determined to dine 
on the public curiosity. A Sunday journal was 
immediately estrblished. Of this epic, our 
Duke was the hero. His manners, his sayings, 
his ad^^entures, regularly regaled, on each hojy 
day, the Protestant population of thir Protes 
tant empire, who in France or Italy, or even 
Germany, faint at the sight of a peasantry testi¬ 
fying their gratitude for a day of rest, by 
dance or a tune. Sketches of the Alhambra,” 
—“ Soupirs in the Regent’s Park,”—“ The 
Court of the Caliph“ The Bird-cage,” &c. 
&c. &c. were duly announced, and duly de¬ 
voured. This journal being solely devo.ed to 
the illustration of the life of a single and a 
private individual, was appropriately entitled 
“The ITniverse.” Its contributors were emi¬ 
nently successful. Their pure inventions, and 
»impure details, were accepted a$ the most deli¬ 
cate truth ; and their ferocious familiarity with 
persons with ivhom they were totally unac- 
qaainted, demonstrated, at the same time, their 
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acquaintance both with the forms» ai^ the per* 

sonages of polite society? 

» — 

At the first announcement of this hebdomadal, 

• * . , 4 - 

*his Grace ^as a little annoyed, and Nodes 

Tfaute^iilienses’” made him feaf treascyi; but 

• • 

•when htf had read a number, he entirely ac- 

quitted aify person of a breach of j!onfidence. 

* » 

On the whole, he was an^used. A variety of 

4adies, in time,, were introduced, with many of 

whom the Duke had scarcely interchanged a 

^ • 

bow; but the respectable editor was not up to 
Lady A^y. 

If his Grace, however, were soon reconciled- 
to this, not very agreetble, notoriety, and con¬ 


soled himself und^r the actipty of his libellers, 
by the conviction that their prolusions 4td not 
even amount to a caricature, be was less easily 


satisfied with another perfomance which speedily 


advanced its claims to public notice, ^ 

There is an unavoidable re-action in all hu- 

• * ^ 

man^ffairs. The Duke of St. Jame| had been 


so successfully attacked, that it became vwoiith 

A ^ i. 41k M 
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while sucjessfully to defend him, and another 
Sunday paper appeared, the object of which 
w^as to m^ntain ihe silver ^ide of the shield. 
Here every thing was cou/ettr de 7vse. One 
weeV, che Duke saved a poor man, from tlie 
Serpentine; another, a. ptjor woman frc.n starv 
ation: new an orphan was gratefiii; and nuw^ 
Miss Zouch; impelled by her necessity, and his 
reputation, addressed him a column and a hall, 
quite heart-rending. Parents with nine chil¬ 
dren ; nine children without parents; clergymen 
most improperly i nbencficed; officers most 
wickedly reduced; widows of younger sons of 
quality sacrificed to the Colonies; sisters of 
literary men sacrificed to national w'orks, which 
re«;^ui»*ed his patronage to appear; da ugh tern 
who had known better days, but somehow or 
other had not been as well acquainted with 
their parents;—all advanced with multiplied 
petitions, and that hackneyed, heartless air of 
misery which denotes the Mumper. His crf)hce 
was infinitely annoyed, and scarcely compen.. 


VOL. II. 
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, sated ^for the inconvenience by thee prettiest 

r ^ 

little creature in the wotld, who one day forced 
herself into his presence to solicit the honour 
'of dedicatii^ to him her poems. 

He had enough upon his hands, so he wrote 
her a check, and with a courtesy which must 
have made this Sappho quite desperate, put 
her out of the room. 

I forgot to say, that thei name of the new 
journal was the “ New World.” The new 
world is not quite as big as the universe, but 
then it is as large as all the other quarters of 
the globe together. The worst of this busi¬ 
ness Was, the Universe protested that the 

Duke of St. James, like a second Canning, 

• - « 

had called this New World into exist:etice, 
which was too bad, because, in truth, he 
deprecated its discovery scarcely less than 
the V.enetians. 

Having thus managcd>,}n the course of a few 
weeks, to achieve the reputation of. an unri¬ 
valled Rouey^owc hero one niglit betook'^hiih- 



THli YOUNG DUKE. 


51 


sel# to Almack^’s, a pl'ce where his visits, this 
season, were both, shorter and less frequent. 

Many an anxious mothei^ ga^cd upon him, 
as he passed, ’vith an e^e which longed to pier^'e 
futurity; many an agitated maiden looked ex¬ 
quisitely unembarrassed, while her fluttering 
memory feasleJ on the sweet thought that, at any 
rate, another had not captured this unrivalled 
prize. Perhaps she might be the Anson to fall 
upon this galleon. It was worth a long cruise, 
and even the chance of a shipwreck. 

if 

He danced with Lad) Aphrodite, because 
since the affair of the Signora, he was most 
punctilious in his attentions to her, particularly 
in public. That affair, of course, she passed 
over in silence, though it wa,s bitter. She, 
however, had had sufficient experience d£ a man 
to feel that remonstraitee^ is a last resource, 
and usually an incffectjiill .one. It was some- 
thing that her rival—^^not that her Ladyship 
dignified the byrd by that titles it was some¬ 
thing, that she was not her eq'i«l, that she was 

D 2 
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not one with whom she could be put in painful 

and constant collision. < She tried to consider it 

• 1 . 

a freak, to believe only half she heard, and to 

t 

indulge the fancy, that it was- a toy which 
would sooh tire. As for Sir Lucius, he saw 
nothing in this advei^Jiire, or indeed in the Al¬ 
hambra system at all, which mi'iitnted against 
hiS ulterior views. No one more constantly 
officiated at the ducal orgies than himself, both 
because he was devoted to self-gratification, 

and because he liked ever to have his protege 

e 

in sight. He studiously prevented any other 
individual from becominjr the Fetronius of the 
circle. His deep experien^*e also taught him, 
that with a person of the young Duke’s temper, 
the n^ode of life which he was now leading, was 
exactly the one which not only would insure, but 
even hurry the catastrophei his faithful friend 

I 

so eagerly desired. Hi^ pleasures, as Sir Lu- 
cius knew, would soon piill; for he easily per¬ 
ceived that the. Duke was not heartless enough 
for a rouL vyhen thorough satiety is felt. 
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yo^ng nien are in the cue for desperate* deeds.' 
Looking upon happiness as a dream, or a prize 
which, in life’s I jttery, they have .missed—worn, 
hipped, dissatisfied, and desperate, they often 
hur**y on a result which they disapprove, mere¬ 
ly to close a miserable career, or to brave the 
society with which they cannot sympathize. 

The Duke, however, was not yet sated. As 
after a feast, when we have despatched a quan¬ 
tity of wine, there sometimes, as it were, arises 
a second appetite, unnatural, to be sure, but 
very keen; so, in a career of dissipation, when 
our passion for pleasure appears to exhaust¬ 
ed, the fatal fancy of man, like a wearied hare, 
will take a new tuin, throw off the hell-hounds 
of en^^uiy and course again with renewed vigour. 

s 

And to-night the Duke of St. James was, as 
he had been for some weeks, all life, and fire, 
and excitement: and his eye was even now wan- 

4 

dering round the roo r., in quest of some con¬ 
summate spirit,* whom he might summon to his 
Saracenic P^.radisc. 
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A consummate spirit his eye lighted on. 

iN 

There stood May Dacre.^ He .gasped for breath. 
He turned pale. It was onl^^for a moment, 

t _ 

and his enfotion was upperceivei. There she 

I 

stood, beautiful as when she first glanced before 
him; —‘there she stood, with all her imperial 
graces; and all surrounding spl^i^our seemed 
to fade away before her dazzling presence, like 
mournful spirits of a lower world before a 
radiant creature of the sky. 

She was speaking with her sunlight smile to 
a young man, whos^ appearance attracted his 
notice. He was dressed entirely in black, short, 

r c 

but slenderly made; sallow, but clear, with 
loQg black curlS] and a Murillo face, and look¬ 
ed altogether like a young Jesuit, or a Venetian 
official «-by Giorgione or Titian. His counte¬ 
nance was reserved, and his manner not very 
easy ; yet, on the whol^, his face indicated intel- 

i' 

lect, and his figure bloouo The fea|.ures haunted 
the Duke's memory. He had met ^!iis person 
before. There are some countenances,, whifh, 
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wl^cn cube seen, cm never be forgotten, and* 
the young man o’”ned one of these. The Duke 

t 

recalled him tc his memory*with a pang. 

Our hero,--let him still be ours; for he is 
ratlier desolate, and he requires the backing of 
his friends,—our hero behaved pretty well. lie 
seized the first favourable opportunity to catch 
Miss Dacre’s eye, and was grateful for her 
bow. Kmboldened, he accosted her, and asked 
after Mr. Dacre. She was very courteous, but 
amazingly unembarrassed. Her calmness, how¬ 
ever, piqued him sufficiently to allow him to 
rally. He was tolerably easy, and talked of 
calling. Their conversation lasted only for a 
few minutes, ana was fortunately terminated 
with nit his withdrawal, which would have been 
awkward. The young man, whom we have 
noticed, came up to claim her hand. 

“ Arundel Dacre, or my eyes deceive me,” 

I 

said the young Duke. I always con^der an 
old Etoi ian a friend, and therefore I address 
you withouc ceremony.'” 
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' The young man accept(^d,(«but not great 
readiness, the offered hand. -He blushed, and 
spoke, but in,.a hesitating ahi husky voice. 

f 

Then he cleared his thiipat, anc# spoke again, 

^ < 

but not much more to the purpose. Ttten’ he 
looked to his partner, whose eyes wero on the 
ground, anJl rose as he endeavoured'*to catch 
them. For a moment, he was silent again; then 
he bowed slightly to Miss Dacre, and splemnly 
to the Duke, and then he carried off his cousin. 
“ Poor Dacre I"” said the Duke; ‘‘ he always 

i 

had the worst manner in 'the world. Not in 
the least changed.” 

f 

His Grace wandered into the tea-room. A 

I 

knot of dandies^ were in de^p converse. He 
heard his own name, and that of the Di>ke of 

I 

Burlington; then Came “ Doncaster Beauty”— 
“ Don’t you know?’’—“Oh!^ yes,”—“Allquite' 
mad,’’ &c. &c. &c. As he passed, he was in-^ 
vited in different ways join thi& coterie of 
his admirers, but he declined the hC^our, and 
passed them-with that icy hauteiAr^ which fee 
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could a^ume, which, judiciously used,' 

contributed not a little to his popularity. 

Ke could nrconquer his depression; and 
although it v as scarcely past mididght, he de- 
terraiLed to disappear. Fortunately, his car¬ 
riage was waiting. He was at a loss what ro 
do with !iimself. He dreaded even to be alone. 
The Signora was at a private concert, and she 
was the last person whom, at this moment, he 
cared to see. His low spirits rapidly increased. 
He got terribly nervous, and felt perfectly mi¬ 
serable. At last, he drove to White’s. 

The House had just broke up, and the poli¬ 
tical members had just entered, and in clus¬ 
ters, some standing, and some yawning, some 
stret'^hing their arms, and some stretching their 
legs, presented symptoms of an escape from 
boredom. Among othera, >round the fire, w'as a 
young man dressed in a rough great coat all cords 

I } 

and sables^ with his hat bent aside, a shawl tied 

4 

round hi' neck with great boldness, and a huge 
oaken stall^ clenched in his left hand. With the 
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other he held the Courieryraad revielwed with 

* 'S 

a critical eye the report of ihe speech which 
he had made that .afternoon. N^This was Lord 
Darrell. 

t 

I havec always considered the taknts of 
y'oiinger' brothers as an unanswerable argu¬ 
ment in faVour of a Providencer Lord Dar- 

t 

rell was the younger son of the Earl of Parley- 
ford, and had been educated for a diplomatist. 
A report some two years ago had been very 
current, that his elder brother, then Lord 
Darrell, was, against the cOYisent of his family, 

about to Jbe favoured with the hand of Mrs. 

» 

Dallington Vere. Certain it is, he was a very 
tlevoted admirer of that lady. Of that lady, 
however, a less favoured rival chose one rlay to 
say that, which staggered fihe romance of the 
impassioned youth. ^ In a moment of rashness, 

impelled by sacred feelings, it is reported, at' 

« , 

least, for the whole is a^i.iystery, he communi¬ 
cated what he had heard with homor to the 
mistress of h’s (festinies. Whatever took place, 
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certain it is, Lord Darrell challenged the inde¬ 
corous speaker and was shot through the heart. 
The affair mf de a great sensation, and the Bar¬ 
ley folds and their connections said bitter things 
of Mrs. Dallington, and talked much of rash 
youth ai.d subtle woman of discreeter years, 
and passions shamefully inflamed, and purposes 
wickedly egged on. 1 say nothing of all this ,* 
nor will we dwell upon it. Mrs. Dallington 
Vere assuredly was no slight sufferer. But she 
conquered the cabal chat was formed against her, 
for the dandies were her friends, and gallant¬ 
ly supported her through a trial under which 
some women would have sunk. As it was., at 
the ^nd of the season, she did travel, but all 
is now forgotten; and Hill Street, Berkeley 
Square, again contains, at the moment of our 
story, its brightest ornanient. 

I ^ 

The present Lord Dafrell gave up all idea ‘ 
of being ; n ambassador, but he was clever; and 
though he iiurried to gratify a tj'ste for plea¬ 
sure which uefore had been too mu'?h.mortified. 
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he could not relinquish the ambitious prospects 
with which he had, during the greater part of 
his life, consoled himself for his c^ietship. He 

I 

]nqued himrelf upon being, at the same tilne, a 
dandy and a statesman. He spoke in the House, 
and not without effect. He was. qne \)f those 
who had made himself master of all the great 
political questions, that is to say, had read a 
great many reviews and newspapers, and was 
full of others’ thoughts, without ever having 

4 

thought himself. He, particularly prided him¬ 
self upon bsfving made his way into the Alham- 

♦f 

bra set. He was the only man of business 
among them. The Duke likfid him,—for it is 
agreeable to be courted by those who are 
theinsel>^s considered. 

Lord Darrell was'a great favourite with the 
women. They like a little intellect. He talk¬ 
ed fluently on all subjects. He jjvas what is 

I 

called a talented young man,” (pth ! that 
odious, canting,* un-English word .Ht Then he 
had mind, and soul, and all that. I'he miracles 
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of creation have long agreed that body without 
soul Vill not do, and even a coxcomb in these 
days must be original, or he is a bore. No 
longer is such a character the mere creation of 
his tailor and his perfumer. He must dress, 
certainly , assuredly, he must scent. But he 
must also let tl\e world hourly feel by that de¬ 
licate eccentricity, which infuses a graceful va¬ 
riety in*^o the monotony of life, that he is enti¬ 
tled to invent a button, or to bathe in violets. 
Lord Darrell was an avowed admirer of 
Lady Caroline St. Maurice, and a great favou- 
rite with her parents, who both considered him 
an oracle on the subjects which respectively in¬ 
terested them. You might dine at Fitz-pom- 
pey House, and hear his name quoted at both 
ends of the table; by the host, upon the state of 

Europe, and by the hos1|ess, upon the state of 

< 

the season Had it nof been for the young 

} 

Duke, n« thing would have given Lady Fitz- 
pompey g. ^ater pleasure than to have received 
him as a son-in-law; but, as it was, he was 
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only kept in store* for the ^.second string to 
Cupid’s bow. 

Lord DatVell had justjquitted Aie House in a 

V 

costume wiiich, though rough, was not .less 
studied \han the finished and elaborate^toilette 
which, in the course of an hour, be wiil exhibit 
in the enchanted halls of Almack’s. There he 
will figure to the last, the most active and the 
most remarked; and though after these conti¬ 
nued exertions, he will not gain his couch per¬ 
haps till seven, our Lprd of- the Treasury,—for 
he is onep-«^will resume his official duties at 
an earlier hour than any functionary in the 
kingdom. 

Yet our friend is a little annoyed now. What 
is the matter.? He dilates to his uncle. Lord 
Seymour Temple, a greyheaded placeman, on 
the profligacy of the press. What—what is this.? 

t 

The Virgilian line our* orator intj-oduced so 
felicitously is omitted. He panegy^rizes the 
Mirror of P/girliament, where he hif, no dou|>t 
the missing, verse will a'ppear. Tlte quotation 
was.new —^^\Timeo DanaosJ* 
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{jorcltSeymour Temple begins a long story ’ 
about Fox and General Fitzpatrick. This is 

a signal for a general retroat; »and the bore, 

\ 

as Sir Boyle Roche '»’"ould say, like the last 
rose oi summer, remains talking to himself. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

i 

Arundel Dacre was the only child of Mr. 
Dacre’s only and deceased brother, and the heir 
to the whole of the Dacre property. His fa- 

I 

ther, a man of violent passions, had married 
early in life, against the approbation of his fa¬ 
mily, and had revolted from the Catholic com¬ 
munion. The elder brother, however mortified 
by this great deed, which passion had prompt 
ed, and not • conscic'*ice, had exerted his best 
offices to mollify their exasperated father, and 
to reconcile the sire to the son. But he hacf 
exerted them ineffectually; and, p-? is not un¬ 
usual, found, after much harrowirg anxiety 
and deep suffering, that he was not Ven recom- 
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pensed for hii» exertions and his sympathy, 
by the gratitude of his brother. The younger 
Dacre was not cne of those .minds whose rash¬ 
ness and impetuosity are counterbalanced, or 

• \ 

rath|^r compensated, by a generous candour and 
an amiable remorse. He was headstrong, but 
he was obstinate: he was ardent, but he was 
sullen: he was unwary, but he was suspi¬ 
cious. Every one who opposed him was his 
enemy: all who combined for his preservation 
were conspirators. His father, whose feelings 
he had outraged, and never attempted to soothe, 
was a tyrant; his brother, who was devoted to 

‘ A 

his interests, was a traitor^ 

These were his li^^ing and his dying thoughts. 

While he existed, he was one of those men, who, 

• ^ 

because they have been im] >rudent,* think them¬ 
selves unfortunate, and mistake their diseased 
“mind for an implacable destiny. When be died, 
his death-bed was con^o^d by the reflection, 
that his persecutors might at last feel some 
compunctit n; and he quitted the wprld without 
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a pang, because he flattened himsell < that, his 
departure would cost them one. 

His father,, who died beforv^ him, had left 
him no fortune, and even had not provided for 
his wife er child. His brother made knether 
ineffectual attempt to accomplish a reconcilia¬ 
tion; but his proffers of love arej fortune were 
alike scorned, and himself insulted; and Arun¬ 
del Dacre seemed to gloat on the idea, that he 
was an outcast and a beggar. 

Yet even this strange being had his warm 

r 

feelings. He adored his Wife, particularly be¬ 
cause his. father had disowned her. He had a 

ft 

friend whom he idolized, and who, treating 
his occasional conduct as a'species of insanity, 
had never deserted him. This friend had been 
his college companion, and; in the odd chapter 
of circumstances, had become a powerful poli¬ 
tical-character. Dacre was a man of talents^ 
and his friend took care that he/should have 
an opportunity of displapng theim He was 
brought into Parliament, and anii^ted by,the 
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I 

desire, as’he thought, of triumphing o^er his 
family, he exerteci himself \vith success. But 
his infernal temper spoiled all. His active 
quarrels, and his noisy brawls, were even more 
endurable than his sullen suspicions, his dark 
hints, and his silent hate. He was always of¬ 
fended, and always offending. Such a man 
could never succeed as a politician,—a character 
who, of all others, must learn to endure, to for¬ 
get, and to forgive. He was soon universally 
shunned; but his first friend was faithful, 
though bitterly trieu, and Dacre retired from 
public life on a pension. 

His wife had died, and during the latter 
years of his life, almost his only companion 

f 

was Ips son. He concentrated on this being all 
that ardent affection, wh’ch had he diffused 
among his fellow-creatures, 'might have ensured 
*his happiness and his |i^osperity. Yet even 
sometimes he would look in his cliild’s face 
with an anxious air, as if he read incubating 

Jr 

treason, m a then press him to hi^ bosom with 
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.unusual fervour, as if he it^ould stifK^^he idea, 
which alone was madness. « 

4 

This child ^ waa educated in an hereditary 
' hate of thei Dacre family. His uncle was daily 
p^^\l,ted a,j^ a tyrant, whom he classed' his 
Joung\j[iind with Phalaris or Dionysius. There 
was nothidg that he felt keener than his father’s 
wrongs, and nothing which he believed more 
certain, than his uncle’s wickedness. He arrived 
at his thirteenth year, when his father died, and 
he was to be consigned to the care of that 

9 

uncle. , * 

Arundel Dacre had left his son as a legacy to 

his friend; but that friend was a man of the 

1 

world \ and when the elder brother not only ex- 
pressed his willingness to maintain the orphan, 
but ey^D his desire educate and adopt him as 
his son, he cheerfuhy resigned all his claims to 
the forlorn boy, and felt that, by consigning him 
to his uncle, he had most religiously discharged 
the trust of his confiding friend. 

The nephew 'nrrived at Castle with a 
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heart e^ially divklec^ between misery aiicT 
hatred. It seemecl to^iim that a fate more for¬ 
lorn tlian his had seldom been awarded to mor- 

# • 
tal. Although he found bis uncle sb diametri¬ 
cally^ opposite to all that his misled iniaginai^n 
had painted him; although he was treated witR 
a kindnesf and indulgence which trie*d to com¬ 
pensate for their too long estranged affections, 
Arundel Dacre could never conquer the im¬ 
pressions of his boyhood; and had it not been 
for his cousin. May, a creature of whom he had 
not heard, and of vfhom ,no distorted image 
had. therefore haunted his disturbed imagina- 
tion,— had it not been for this beautiful girl, 
who greeted him ^th affection which warmod 
and wyn his heart, so morbid were his feelings, 
that he would in all ^prollability have* pined 
away under the rUbf which he should have 
looked vipon as his own. 

9 

His depaj;ture for Eton '^ras a relief. As he 
grew up, although his knowledge of" life and 
mib Hhdlo^ taught him tl^ fanac}^ of his early 
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^feelings; and although Jie flow yiold#dta tear of 
^ity, rather than of^indignaition, to the adored 
manes of his father, his peculiar temper and his 
first education never allowed him entirely to 
eiHrucipate himself from his hereditary feelings. 
His cliaracter was combined of many «and even 
of contrary qualities. ^ 

His talents were great, but his want of con- 

k ^ 

fidence made them more doubtful to himself 

I 

than to the world ; yet, at times, in hie solitary 
musings, he perhaps- even exaggerated his 
powers. He was pfoud, Vind yet worldly. He 
never forgot that he was a Dacre; but h||^de- 

-•s’ #•' 

sired to be the^-architect of his own fortune; 

f 

and his very love of indef/endence made him, 

I ' 

at an early period, meditate on the m^jins of 
managing mankind^ He was reserved and cold, 
for his imagination reqifired much; yet he 
panted for a confident, and was one of those 
youths with w^hom friendship is a passion. To 
conclude, he was a Protestjpt among Catholics; 
and although riiis circumstance, imsmueb as it 


i 
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assisted hiypQ in the^iYiews which he h^d* early. 

# • ^ 

indulged, was not an* ungracious one, he felt 


that, ‘4ill he was distinguished, it had lessened 
his consideration, since he could pot count* 


. upon tbe sympathy of hereditary c^nnectj|iH(s 
and ancient party. Altogether, he wfs on® 
who, with4:he consciousness of ancient *hlood, the 

f • 

certainty of future fortune, fine talents, great 
accomplishments, and not slight persoital ad> 
vantages^ was unhappy. Yet, although not of 
a sanguine temper, and occasionally delivered to 
the darkest spleen, las intense ambition sus- 
tained him, and he lived on the hope, and 


sometimes on the convfftion, that a brifht era 
would, some day, console him for the bitterness 
of {^resent life. * 


'At school and at ,college.i he equally distin¬ 
guished himself, and was e\\ry where respected 

fnd often oregardeicT/yet hat had never found 

^ • 

that friend on whom his fancy had often busied 
itself, and wliich one whose alternations** of 


,feelttigl|i^]|^\%o> violent^ permnpkTrily required. 
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His lincle and himself viQzved each^ther with 
mutual respect and regkrd, but confidence did 

t* V » '* 

not exist betweei;^ them. Mr, Dacre, in spite 
of his long and constant efforts, despaired of 
rfcing ii^the breast of his nephew the ;Hame of 
filial )bve; aiid had it not been for hb daugh¬ 
ter, who was the only person in the world to 

■ f 

whom Arundel ever op'ened his mind, and 
who could, consequently, throw some light upon 
his wants and wishes, it would %ot have been 
in his power to evince to his nephew, that this 
disappointment had nott. affected his uncleb 
feelings in his favour. 

When his educatiSh was completed, Mr. 

t 

Dacre had wished him to t^ke up his residence 
in Yorkshire, and, in every sense, to act as his 

, r 

son, as he was hii successor. But Arundel 
declined this proposition. He obtained from his 
fatherb old political connection the appointmeit*. 
of attache to a foreign»embassy, and he remain- 

C 

ed^'on the Continent, with the exception of a 
yearly visit to»Yorkshire, three 6f/fou]> years. 
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But his werJ^not in the diplomatic line, 

• \ 

and this appointment oidy served as a poli¬ 
tical '^school until he could^ enter Parliament. 
May Dacre ha^ wormed fron^ him his secret^ 
and ^OTked with energy in his cause. Ai^p- 
por^ni^ appeared to offer itself, andf^^der 
the patronage of a Catholic nobleman, he was to 
appear as a candidate for an open borough. It 
was on this business that he had returned tc 
England; but whether he succeeded ort.^ not, 
this veritable history will relate another time. 


VOL.. IT. 
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CHAPTER VIL 


' We will go and make a morning call. The 
garish light of day, that never suits a chamber, 
was broken by a muslin veil, which sent its soft¬ 
ened twilight through a loom of moderate di¬ 
mensions of princely decoration, and which 
opened into a conservaftry. The choice saloon 

I 

was hung with rose-coloured silk, which dif¬ 
fused a delicate tint over the inlaid and costly 
cabinets. It was crf>wded i^ith tables, covered 
with bijouterie. A|]^arently, however, a road 
had been cut through the iurniture, by which * 

you might "wind your way up to the divinity of 

( 

the temple. A ravishing perfume, W’hich was 
ever changing,' wandered through'*'/;he ^parv- 
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ment- a violeibre^ze made you poetical; 

now a rosy gale caMed y^u to love. And ever 
and anon the s||:range but thrillhig breath of ^ 
some rare exotic summoned you, like*an angel, 
"to opening Eden. All was still and sileetjjaj^e 
that ^ fountain made you, as it ^ were, more 
conscious of silence —- save that the song of 
birds made you, as it were, more sensible of 
sweetness. 

Upon d couch, her small head resting upon 
an arm covered with bracelets, which blazed 
like a Soldan's treasure, redined Mrs. Dalling- 
ton Vere. 

She is in thought. Is hfr abstracted eye 
fixed in ^admiration upon that ^winkling foot 
which,.^clothed in its moroCco slipper, looks 
like..a serpent’s ton^e^ smr^U, red, and point¬ 
ed ; or does a more serious**^ feeling than self- 
^ . . . ! 

admiration inspire this musidg ? Ah [ a cloud 
courses ovef .that pellucid Sbrow. ’Tis gope, 
but it frowned like the harbinger of a storm. 

AgVn? A small but blood-red Jbludi rifses into 

• 

E 2 
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that clear cheek. It ^’'as momentaV^, bu^ its 
deep colour indicated that it came from the 

t 

heart. Her eye lights up with a wild and glit¬ 
tering fire, but the fi&sh vanishes into dark- 
n^.. an(f gloom follows the unnatural bght. 
She clasps her hands; she rises from an uneasy 
seat, though supported by a thousand pillows, 
and she paces the conservatory. 

A guest is announced. It is Sir Lucius 
Grafton. 

He salutes her with that studied courtesy, 
which shows they *;re only friends, but which, 
when mkintained between intimate acquaint¬ 
ance, sometimes Imakes wicked people suspect, 
•ihat they once perhaps were more. She re¬ 
sumes her sc^it, and he throws himself»into an 
easy chair which i|| opposite. 

“Yournote I this moment received, Bertha, 

• • • ' 

and I am here. You perceive that my fidelity 

is as remarkable as ever.” 

“ We had a gay meeting last night/’ 

« Very tnuch so. So, I^dy Araminta has at 
• « 
last shown mercy.” 
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“ I cafiiffot believe it.” 

“ I have just had a note from Challoner, pre¬ 
liminary, I suppose, to my trusteeship. You are 
not the only person \dio hold myHalents for 
business in high esteem.” 

iSutiBallingford-what will he say ?” 

Tha^is ];^!s affair ; and as he never, to my 
knowledge, spoke to the purpose, his remarks 
now, I suppose, are not fated to be much more 
apropos:” 

“ Yet he can say things. We all know—” 
Yes, yes, we ai know, but nobody be¬ 
lieves. That is the motto of the pi^sent day; 
and the only way to neut^lize scandal, and 
to counteract publicity.” 

Mr|. Dallington was silent, an^ looked a little 
uneasy; and her friend {)erceiving, tjiat aU 

t 

though she had sent to him so urgent a billet, 
she did not communicate/, expressed a little 
surprise. 

‘‘ But you wish to see me, Bertha ?” 

y f do very much, Lucy, Jbid to speak to 
you. For these many ^ays, I have intended it» 

s • ‘'t - a. 
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but I do not know how |t is; I have ^postponed 

4 

and postponed our interviei?r. I begin to be- 

I 

lieve,’' she added, looking up with a' faint 
smile,—“ I am half afr^d to speak.” 

\jTOod/>od!” said the Baronet, roally^alarm- 

f 

ed, “ you are in no trouble!” 

Oh no! make yourself easy^ Trouble- 
trouble ! No—no ! I am not exactly in trou¬ 
ble. 1 am not in debt; 1 am not in a scrape; 
but—but—but I am in something, Lucy— 
something worse, perhaps—I am in love.” 

The Baronet look^ puzzled. He did not 


for a moment suspect himself to be the hero; 

m 

yet, although theii;^ mutual confidence was illi¬ 
mitable, he did not exactly %ee why, in the pre- 

f 

sent instance, i^iere had been such urgency to 
impart^an event not altogether either unnatural 
or miraculous. 

“ In love!” said Sir Lucius; a very pro¬ 
per situation for the prettiest woman in Lon- 
don. Everybody is in love with you; and I 
heartily regoice 'that some one of our favoured 

I ' 

sex is i^i\t to avenge our sufferings.” 
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‘‘ PoiiHUde moqi^riCi^IjuCY I I am very mise¬ 
rable.” 

m 

‘‘ Dear little pigeon, what«is tlje matter ?” 

“ Ah! me!” 

Speak, speak,” said he in a ^ay t^ie; 
yo'ii| vtere not made for sighs, but smiles. 
Begin—^ 

“ Well, then—the young Duke—” 

“ The devil I” said Lucius, alarmed. 

‘‘ OhJ no; make yourself easy,” said Mrs. 
Dallington, smiling; no counterplot, I assure 
you, although reall^ yoij do not deserve to 
succeed.” • 

“ Then, who is it ?” eager^ asked Sir Lucius. 
“ You will not iet me speak. The youpg 

Duke-^” 

$ 

“ Damn the Duke !” 

# » 

How impatient you afe, Lucy ! I must 
begin with the beginning. | Well, the young 
Duke has something to^o with it.” 

‘‘ Pray, pray be explicit.” ^ 

Ml a word, then,” said Mrs. Dallington, in 
a low voice, but with alh expression of ^arhest- 
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ness wliich Sir Lucius haa never kefore re- 
marked, “ I am in love,' desperately in love 
with one whom hitherto, in accordance 'with 
your wishea, I ^ave beep driving into the arms 
of rffc 5 ^v^er-P (lllr views, our interests are^ppo- 
sife; but I wish to act fairly, if possible,^—I wish 
to reconcile them; and it is for ^thisJ* purpose 
that I have summoned you this morning.” 

Arundel Dacre!” said Sir Lucius quietly, 
and he rapped his cane on his boot. The 
blood-red spot again rose in his ‘companion''s 

r * 

cheek. 

There was silence for about a minute. Sir 
Lucius would not disturb it, and Mrs. Dalling- 
ton again spoke. • 

, f 

St. James and the little Dacre have ^again 

met. you have my secretj^ Lucy. I do not 

\ 

ask your—which I might at another time— 

# ; 

I do not ask your good services with Arun- 

del; but you cannot expect me to W6rk against 
_ * 
myself. Depend, then, no longer on my influ- 

ence with May ^Dacre; for, to be explidt, as 
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we hav^»alwajs been^ most heartily should I 
rejoice to see her ^ dSchess.^ 

‘‘ ^he point, Bertha,’’ sajd Sjr Lucius, very 
quietly, “ is not tha^ I can no longer count 
upon ^ou as an ally; but 1 must, J perceive, 
reckip you an opponent.” 

‘‘ CanAot we prevent this ?” asked Mrs. Dal- 
lington with energy. 

I see no alternative,” said Sir Lucius, shak¬ 
ing his* head with great unconcern. ‘‘ Time 
will prove who will have to congratulate the 

tt 

other.” 

Lucy,” said Mrs. Dallington, with brisk¬ 
ness and decision, ^^no afi|ctation between us. 
Drop this assumed*uricspnc€Tn. You know—you 
know well, that no incid^^ could occur to you 
at this moment move mortwing than the one I 
have communicated, which ^eranges your plans, 

I 1^ # • y 

and probably may destroy your views. You 
cannot misconceive my mciiives in making this, 
not very agreeable, communication. I might 
Hhve*pursued my object without your know- 

*5 
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ledge 'and permission. . In a word/^ «l might 
have betrayed you. But with me, every consi¬ 
deration has yielded to friendship. I cannot 
forget howvoften, and hpw successfully, we have 
com^^ed.f I should grieve to see our tcncient 
and glorious alliance annulled. I am ^t in 
hopes that we may both obta'ii\ oiit* objects 
through its medium.” 

I am not aware,” said Sir Lucius, with 
more feeling, that I have given you any cause 
to complain of my want of candour. Wo arc 
in a difficult positioa I ^ave nothing to sug¬ 
gest, but«I am ready to listen. You know, 

«« 

Bertha, how ready J am to adopt all your sug¬ 
gestions; and I know ho^C seldom you have 

.r ' 

wanted an expedient.” 

T)ie little Dacre, then, must not marry her 
cousin : but we cannot flatter ourselves"' that 

t 

such a girl will not want to marry sonic one: 

i 

—I have a conviction that this is her decisive 
season. She must be occupied. In a word, 
Lucy, some one*niust be found.” 
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The baronet start|d from his chaTr, and i 
nearly knocked dpwif a table. 

\ilonfound your tables, Pertha,'' said he, in 
a pettish tone, I can^ never consult in a roorft 
full o£ tables.'” He walked into thp con^erva- 
toryv^an^l she followed him. He seemed pinflg- 
ed in thcughjt. They were again silent. Sud¬ 
denly he seized her hand, and led her back to 
the sofa, on which they both sat down. 

My dear friend,” he said, in a tone of 
agitated solemnity, “ I will conceal no longer 
from you what I h^ve ^metimes endeavour¬ 
ed to conceal from myself,-I We that girl 

to distraction.” 

You ! Lucy y’ , 

“ Yes! to distraction. Ever since we first 
met, her image has haunted me. I endeavour¬ 
ed to crush a feeling, whidi promised only to 
plunge me into anxiety, an4 to distract my at- 
tention frcAn my importent dbjects; but in vain, 
in vain. Her unexpected appearance yesterday 
has revived* my passion with triple fervour. I 
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liavc passed a sleepless night, and riso >rith the 
determination to obtain het.” 

I 

“ You knoW^your own power, Lucius, better 

]3crhaps tha^i I do, or the world. We rank it 
■ 

high-^noi^e higher—yet nevertheless, Llook 


upon this declaration as insanity^ 

He raised her hand to his lips, and pressed it 
with delicate warmth, and summoned his most 
insinuating tone. “ With your aid, Bertha, I 
should not despair 

“ Lucy, I am your friend, perhaps your best 
friend,—^but these Da^res. ^ Would it were any 
one but a IsHacre ! No, no, this cannot be.” 

Bertha, you know me better than the 
wojrld—I am a roue; and ycu—are my friend ; 

t 

but, believe me,' I am not quite so vain as to 
indulge for a moment in the idea, that May 
Dacre should be aught to me but what all 


might approve, and ail might honour. Yes, 
dove, I intend her for my wife.” 

‘'*^/our wife, Lucy ! You are, indeed, pK^ • 
mature.” 
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“ Nc^ •quite so premature as you perhaps 
imagine. Know, ^theh, that the great point is 
on Ae eve of achievement.. U^ed by the in¬ 
formation which she ^hinks she ui^consciously 
obtaiofi from Lachen, and harrov^d by the 
idea ,^that I am about to tear her from Eifg- 
land, shtf has appealed to the Duke in a manner 
to which they were both unused. Hitherto, 
her docile temper has not permitted her to 
abuse her empire. Now, she exerts her power 
with an energy to which he believed her a 
stranger. He is staggeredt by his situation. He 
at the same time repents having so* rashly en¬ 
gaged the feelings of a wqpian, and is flattered 
that he is so loved .• They have more than once 
consult^ upon the expediency qf an elopement.” 

“ This is good news.” ^ 

“ Oh ! Bertha, you mus| feel like me, before 
you can estimate it,. Yes he clenched his fist 
with horrible energy,—there is no*hell like a 
detested wife!” 

l%ey were again silent f but when she 

- * 
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thought that his emotipn had subsid^d^ she 

again recalled their considera^tion to the object 

* ^ 

of their interview. - 

“ You pipy a bold gaipe, indeed; but it shall 
not LiKy, from any deficiency on my part. 
—-53ut how are we to proceed at present ? 
Who is to interest the feelings of the little 
Dacre at once ?” 

“ Who but her future husband ? What I 
want you to do is thiswe shall call; but 
prepare the house to receive us not only as 
acquaintances, but as.desirable intimates. You 

ft 

know what«to say. I have an idea, that the 
divine creature entertains no very unfavourable 
opinion of your obedient slave; and with her 

*f 

temper, I care not for what she will‘tiot probably 
hear, — the passing opinion tjf a third person. 
I stand at present, thanks to Afy, very high 
with the public; and you know, although my 
life has not the least altered^ that mjr-4kidiscre- 
tions have now a dalh of discretion in them ; 
and a reformed x'ake, as all agree, is the per- 
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sonii!<»t#cm -of morality Prepare my way with 
the Dacres, and will go right. And as for 
this *i\.rundel, I know him pot you have 

told n)e enough to m^ke me consider him the 
most ^rtunate of men. 1 cannot ccjnccive that 
there^ can be any difficulty. You have, I 
pose,” to thrcyv your handkerchief. As for love 
between cousins, I laugh at it. A glance from 
you will extinguish the feeble flame, as a sun¬ 
beam does a fire: and for the rest, the world 
does me the honour to believe, that, if Lucius 
Grafton be remarkable fou one thing more than 
another, it is for the influence he attains over 
young minds. I will get acquainted with this 
boy ; and, for once^ let love be unattended Jby 
doubt.^ 

• r 

Long was their\:ounsel. The plans we have 

hinted at were analysed, canvassed, weighed,. 

• • 

and finally matured- They parted after a long 
morning,•well aware bf tne difficulties which 
awaited their fulfilment, but also full of hope. 
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CHAPTER VIII, 

SUCH able and congenial spirits as Mrs. 
Dallington Vere and Sir Lucius Grafton, pro¬ 
secuted their plans with the success which they 
had a nght to antij^ipate. Lady Aphrodite, 
who was proud of her previous acquaintance, 
however slight, with the most distinguished 
girl in London, and eager too*improve it, uncon¬ 
sciously assisted their operations. Society is so 

^ I 

constituted, that it requires no little talent, and 
no slight energy, to repel the intimacy even of 
those whose acquaintance is evidently not d^ 
sirable; and there are many people in this world 
milTing, apparently, with great spirit and self- 
esteem, in its concerns, who really owe -their 
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constant ^pearance, and occasional inflilence, 
in circles of considpafion, to no other qualities 
than *their own callous impudence, and the 
indolence and the irresolution of th^r victims.* 
They,^ho at the same time have qp delicacy 
and no &hame, count fearful odds: and, much 

as is muinnured about the false estimation of 

* 

riches, there is little doubt that the parvenu 
as often owes his, or rather her, advancement 


in society to her perseverance, as to her pelf. 

When, therefore, your intimacy is courted by 
those whose intimacy is an Ijonour, and thht, too. 


with an art which conceals its puj^ose^ you 
often find that you liave, ^and are, a devoted 


friend, really before you have felt sufficient 
gratituc^e for the opera-box wl^ich has been so 
often lent, the carriage which has been ever at 
hand, the brother who has received such civili¬ 


ties, or the father wbo has been requested to 


accept sofhe of the very unattainable tokay, 
which he has charmed you by admiring at ^dur 
o^vn table. 
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Th^ manoeuvres and the tactics- of are 

infinitely more numerous, dud infinitely finer than 

f 

^ose of strategy. .Woe betide the rash kfiight, 
ivho dashe^ into th6 thick of the polished melee 
without some slight experience of his barb and 
hb lance! Let him look to his arms! , He will 
do well not to appear, before his helm be plumed 
with some reputation, however slight He may 
be very rich, or even very poor. I have seen 
that answer with a Belisarius like air; and more 
than one hero without an obolus has stumbled 
upon fortune, merely from his contempt of 
riches? If to fight, or write, or dress, be above 
you, why, then, you can'ride, or dance, or even 
skate; but do not think, aft many young gen¬ 
tlemen are apt t to believe, that talking will 

I 

serve your purpose. That is the quicksand of 
your young beginners. All can talk in a pub¬ 
lic assembly, that is to say, all can give us ex¬ 
hortations Which do notr move, and arguments 
which do not convince; but to converse in a 
private assembly,is a very different affair^ and 
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rare i^re ^lue characters who can be endured, if 
they exceed a whi^r to their n^^ghbours. 
But*though mild and silent, be ever ready 
with the rapier of repartee,^and*be gver armec^ 
with tj^e breastplate of good temper. ^ You will 
infallibly gather laurels, if you add to these 
the spear of sarcasm, and the shield of 
nonchalance- 

The high style of conversation where eloquence 
and philosophy emulate each other, where prin¬ 
ciples are profoundly expounded, and felici¬ 
tously illustrated, all this has ceased. If ceased 
in this country with Johnson and Biiskr,"?nd it 
requires a Johnson ancf a ^urke for its main¬ 
tenance. There is^no mediocrity in such dis¬ 
course,*~no intermediate character between the 
sage and the borft. The second style, where 

men, not things, are the staple, but where wit, 

• • 

and refinement, and sensibility, invest even 
personal details with intelleictual interest, does 

flourish at present, as it always must in a hi^h- 

• * * 

]y civilized society. S. is, #r rather, was, a 
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t r 

fine spramen of this schqoh M. acnd L. are 

I 

his worthy rivals. This styl^ is indeed, for the 
moment, excessively interesting. Then comes 
;^our conversation man, ,who, I confess, is my 
aversion. ,His talk is a thing apart, got be¬ 
fore he enters the company, from whose.conduct 
it should grow out. He sits in thg middle of a 
large table, and, with a brazen voice, bawls out 
his anecdotes, about Sir Thomas, or Sir Hum¬ 
phry, Lord Blank, or my Lady Blue. * He is 


incessant, yet not interesting; ever varying, yet 
always'monotonous. , Even if we are amused. 


we are uo^more grateful for the entertainment, 
than we are to the l|imp over the table, for the 
light which it universally theds, and to yield 
which, it was ^'btained on purpose. 'We are 

more gratified by the slight conversation of one 

/ 

who is often silent, but who speaks from his 
momentary feelings, than by all this hullabal¬ 
loo. Yet this machine is generally sf favourite 
pi^ of furniture with the hostess. 1 have 
often caught her-eye, as he recounts some ad- 
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venture nf the morning, which proves that he • 

* 

not onljr belongs* to every club, but goes to 
them* light up with approbation; .and then, when 
the ladies withdrew, apd the female senate de¬ 
liver ^heir. criticism upon the late actors, she 
will pbserve, with a gratified smile, to her con¬ 
fidante, \hat*the dinner went off* well, and that 

f 

Mr. Bellow was very strong to-day ! 

All this is horrid, and the whole affair is a 
delusidh. A variety of people are brought to¬ 
gether, who all cou^ as late as possible, and 
retire as soon, merely to tshow they have other 

engagements. A dinner is prepare(^ for" them, 

• • 

which is hurried over, in% order that a certain 
number of dishes sltouldbe—*not tasted, but seen; 
and provided that there js no^moment that an 
absolute silence feigps; provided that^ besides 

the bustling of the servants, the clattering of 

• • 

the plates and knives, a stray anecdote is told, 
which, lir good, has*been heard before, and * 
which, if^new, is generally flat; provided a 
certain number of certain ifames, of 'people of 
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consideration are introduced, by spme 

stranger, for whom the party is often secretly 

^ * 

given, may learn «the scale of civilization of 
which he this moment forms a part; provided 
the senators do not steal out too soon %o the 
House, and their wives to another party, the 
hostess is congratulated on the success of her 
entertainment. 

And this glare, and heat, and noise — this 
congeries of individuals without sympathy, and 
dishes without flavour—tj^is is society ! What 
an effect without a • cause! A man must be 
very*gn^!bE.*, indeed, to stand this for two sea- 
sons. I cannot help thinking, that one conse- 
q\ience of the increased intelligence of the pre¬ 
sent day will a great change in the habits 

' * 

of our intercourse, 

t 

"^After all, all conversation is an effort, and 
all efforts, in the long run, are wearying. T^- 
only exception is, wherf we interchange ideas 
with some individual with whom we deeply sym¬ 
pathize. > This, perhaps, is even superibr to 
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reverie; fqj: we express, without artifice, all 
that Ve feel, and gaugt, at the same, time, the 

value \j£ our ideas. But such communion must 

• • 

be ever rare. What delightful hours have I 
*not p^sed in this manner, when pacing the 

Terrace at-, with the amiable and interest 

ing * * ^ ! Hqw^ readily does his learned 

spirit supply, at all times, facts for all specu¬ 
lationsdevelope the imperfect, confirm the 
doubtful, illustrate the obscure! How beauti¬ 
fully does the calm candour of his philosophic 
mind repress the passionate inference, (Jr the 
prejudiced conclusion! How agreeajjly does 
his deep experience of l^fil h^s great and good 
contemporaries mingl^ with his unrivalled know¬ 
ledge oftUie great and good of £||1 ages! In a 
lot witli which I anx not altogether dissatisfied, 
there is, to me, no subject of more thorough 
%elf-gratulation, tfiafi that ^e being who is 
entitled tot my most devoted afiectiofts should 
not be a bore.* 

Oh,any father! in these refine^Tregions^ where 
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I breathe clear and classic air, 1 think of thee. 

A poor return for infinite affection! And yet, 

¥ 

our friendship is a hallowed joy:-—it'is my 
• * • 

pride, and let it be thy solace. 0*er the waters 
that cannot part our souls, I breathe good 
^wishes. Peace brood o’er thy lettered bowers, 
and Xiove smile in the cheerful hall, .that I shall 
not forget upon the swift Symplegades, or where 
warm Syria, with its palmy shore, recalls our 
holy ancestry! 

To our tale — to our tale: we linger. Few 

who^did not know too much of Sir Lucius Graf- 

*% 

top O^uld refrain from yielding him their re¬ 
gard when he chose •t’o challenge it, and with 
the Dacres he was soon^ an acknowledged fa- 

»■ 

vourite. Asa new M. P., and hither^ to doubt- 

* 9 . t • 

ful supporter of the Catholic cause,^ it was 

grat^ul to Mr. Dacre''s feelings to find in him 

an ally, and flattering to Ml. Dacre's judgment, 

when that ally ventured to consub him on his 

- 

friendly operations. With Miss Dacre, he was 
a mild, amiable man, who kn^w the,.world; 
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thoroughly ^ood, but void of cant, and owner 
of atvirtue not less to be depended on because 

V 

his pa^ions had once been strong, and he had 
once indulged them. His experience of life < 
^made him value domestic felicity; because he 
knew that there was no other source of happ.v 
ness which was at onde so pure and so perma¬ 
nent. But h& was not one of those men who 
consider marriage as an extinguisher of all those 
- feelings and accomplishments which throw a 

I 

lustre on existence; and he did not consider 

» 

himself bound, because he had plighted his 

faith to a beautiful woman, immediately to/er- 

* 

minate the very conduct which had induced her 
to join him in the sacred and eternal pledge. 

9 

His gaiety still sparkled, his wit still flashed: 
still he hastened to forem($st among the cour¬ 
teous; and still his hi^h and ready gallantry 
indicated that he was not prepared to yield the 
fitting ornament of his still blooming youth. A 
thousand unobtrusive and delicate attention;}^ 
whjch the inr.ocent now received from him with- 
VOL. II. 
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out «a thought, save of I^ady Aphr^odite’s good 
fortune; a thousand gajtand sentimental axfioms, 

4 

which proved not only how agreeable ^he was, 

f ' 

but how enchanting he must have been; a thou¬ 
sand little deeds which struggled to shun the, 

t 

^ight, and which palpably demonstrated that 
the gaiety of his wit, the splendouf of his ac¬ 
complishments, and the tenderness of his soul, 
were only equalled by his unbounded genero¬ 
sity and unparalleled good temper,-^all these 
combined had made Sir Lucius Grafton, to 
inan 5 ', always a delightful, often a dangerous, 
aiftd ..^metimes a fatal, companion. He was one 
of those whose candouf-is deadly. It was when 

he least endeavoured to conceal his character 

. • 

that its hide|»usness least appeared^t. He con¬ 
fessed sometimes^ so muc}i, that you (yielded 
thaf'lpity, w'hich, ere tlbe shrived culprit could 
receive, by some fatal alcKymy, was changeCt 
into passion. His snple was a lure, his speech 
^was a spell; but it was when he'was silent, and 
almost glooxrt^, when you caught his^ serious 
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eye, charged, as it were, with passion, gazing 
on ^ours, that if yoj. had a guardian sylph, 
you should have invoked its^aid; and, I pray, 
if ever you meet the man of whom I write, 
• your invocation may not be forgotten, or be, 
what is more likely—too late. 

The Deeres, this season, were the subject of 
universal conversation. She was the distin¬ 
guished beauty, and the dandies all agreed, 
that his dinners were worthy of his daughter. 
Lady Fitz-pompey was not behind the wel¬ 
coming crowd. She was too politic a leader 
■ not to feel anxious to enlist under her c^l^^urs a 
recruit who was so calculated to maintain the 
reputation of her forces. Fitz-pompey Hous^ 
must no. lose its character for assembling the 
most < istinguished, the most agreeable, and the 
most refined,—and May Dacre was a di\ mity 

4 ■ 

'"who would summon jnany a crowd to her rn^he 
in this Pan'heon of Fashion. 

If any difficulty were for a moment anticl^ 
paired in*bringing about this arrangement, a 

p P 
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fortunate circumstance, seemed suflSrsient to re¬ 
move it. Lord St. Maui^ce and Arundel ^acre 

< 

had been acquainted at Vienna, and though the 
' intimacy,was slight, it was sweet. St. Maurice 
had recejved many favours from the 
!ihd as he was a man of family and r.eputation, 

I 

had been very happy to greet him on his arri- 
val in London. Before the Dacres made their 
appearance in town for the season, Arundel had 
been initiated in the mysteries of Fi|,T-pompey 
House, and therefore a dpire from that mansion 
to cultivate the g<^d graces of his Yorkshire 
reISri»«u; seemed not only not forced, but ex- 
tremely natural. ^ So; the families met, and, 
.to the surprise of each otjier, became even inti¬ 
mate,—for Mpy Dacre and Lady Ca?l>line soon 
evinced a mutual regard for each oth^A Fe- 
ma^ j friendships are of rapid growth, and in 
tly^l present instance, when**there was nothing 
on each* side which was not lovehble, it was 
quite miraculous, and the friendship, particu¬ 
larly on the part of Lady Caroline, sh«t in 
01V3 night, like* a blooning aloe. 
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1 ^think* fiiere is nothiAg more lovely than the 
love^syf two beautiful wqmen, who are not envi- 
oils of each other's charms. * Ho\v delightfully 
they impart to each other the pattern'bf a cap, 
or flotfnce, or frill! how charmingly* they en¬ 
trust i^m'b slight, slender secret about tinting a 

I 

flower, or netting a purse ! Now one leans over 
the other, and guides her inexperienced hancl, 
as it moves in the mysteries of some novel work, 
and then''the other looks up with an eye beam¬ 
ing with devotion ; antf then again the first^ leans 
ilown a little lower, and gefiliy presses her aro- 
matic lips upon her friend’s polished forehead. 
These are sights which we qTiiet men, who, -like 
“ small Jack Horner,'*' know where to take up aT 
.safe positmn, occasionally enjoy, Dut which your 
noisy inflows, who thinkp that women never want 
^to be alone — a sad mistake — and conseiju^tly 
must be always breaking or stringing a gui^r, 
or cutting a pencil, t)r sj^itting a crow quill, oi^ . 
overturning the gold ink, or sc^bbling over a 
pattern, or doing any other d|f the, thhusand 
acts of mischief, are debarred from. 
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Not that these bright flowers often‘^bloomed 
alone — a blossom not; less ^brilliant gen^/ally 

A 

stliarcd with 'them the same parterre* Mrs. 
DallingtoTi completed the bouquet^ and Arundel 
Dacre wai the butterfly, who, she was ^lad to 
perceive, was seldom absent, when hef presence 
added beauty to the beautiful.* • Indeed, she 
had good reason to feel confidence in her attrac¬ 
tions. Independent of her charms, which assur¬ 
edly were great, her fortune, whichSvas even 
greater, possessed, she V was well aware, no 
sliglit allurement one who ever trembled 
when bethought of hig dependence, and often 
glowed when he ^mused over his ambition. 
His slight but increasing^notice was duly esti- 

i * 

mated by one who was perfectly acquainted 

V Y 

witlyhis peculiar temper, and daily perceived 
hoV*^disregardful he was of all others, except her^ 
an/l his cousin. But a cousin ! She felt perfect 

* i 

. confidence in the theory of Sir Lpcius Orafton. 
And the young Duke — have ^ we forgotten 
him ? 'Sooth to 2iay, he was very seldom With our 
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heroine oa* fieroines. He jiad called on Mr. i)acre, 

an (^had greeted Jiim with marked cordiality, 

and he had sometimes met him and his daughter 

in society. But althoygh invited, he had hi* 

thert^ avoided being their visitor i and the 

comparatively secluded life which he now lett 

prevented hiiv from seeing them often at other 

houses. Mr. Dacre, who was unaware of what 

had passed between him and his daughter, 

thought4iis conduct inexplicable; but his for* 

mer guardian remein^pered, that it was not the 

first time that his behaviour had been unusual; 

>. 

and it was never the disposition of JJacre 
to promote explanations. > 

Our hero, felt ani«)yed at his own wctiknesv 
It wouh^have been infinitely more worthy of so 
celeb/ated, so unVivaJled a personage as the 
Duke of St. James, not to. have giv^ the 
woman who had ^rejected him this eviden^ of 
her power. According*to etiquette,*he should 
have called there daily, and have dined there 

A " 

• * * 

weekly, and yet never have given tlicv former 
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object of his adoration the slightes^c rldea that 

he cared a breath forher*prQ^nce. Accoj^ing 

to etiquette, he should never have ^dressed 

'lier but a vein of persiflages and .with a 

smile, which indicated his perfect heac^tease, 

^d her bad taste. According to etiquel^^e, he 

should have flirted with every in her 

company, rode with her in the Park, walked 

with her in the Gardens, chatted with her at 

the Opera, and champaigned with hei' on the 

river; and Anally, to pro|e how sincere he was 

in his*former estim^ion of her judgment, have 

consult^ her on the presents which he should 

r*, 

make to some intinlite friend of hers, whom he 
announces as his future brfde. This is the way 
to manage a womans and the result be con¬ 
ceived. stares, sh(^ starts, she siglJs, she 

weey^; feels highly offended at her friend daring ^ 


to /jcept him ; writes a letter of rejection her- 
self to the aflianced damsel, which she makes 
him sign, and then presents him with the hand 

^ - C 

which she always meant to be his; 
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But th^s* was above oyr hero. The truth is, 
whenever he thought bf May Dacre, his spirit 
sank. •She had enw^d Jaitn ; ,and,her arrival in 


London had made him as dissatisfies} with his* 
presci^ mode of life, as he had beejj with his 
former career. They had met again, and und^^ 
circumstances^ apparently, to him, the most 
unfavourable. Although he was hopeless, yet 
he dreaded to think what she might hear of 
him. Her contempt was bitter; her dislike 
would even be worsc^ Yet it seemed impos> 
sible to retrieve. He was plunged deeper than 
he imagined. Embarrassed, entangted, In¬ 
volved, he flew to LaeJy l^fy, half iii pique, 
and half in mi.sery.* Passion had ceased to^ 
throw a^i^littering veil around this idol; but 
she wi4 kind, and *pu^ and gentlcg^nd de¬ 
voted. It was consoling to be'^loved^t^one 
who was so wretclfecf. It seemed to him, itat 
life must ever ‘be a blank without the woman 
who, a few months ago, be had felt an en- 
cuitibrance; The recollection o? past jc^s was 

p 5| 


i « 
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balm to one who was .so forlorn. shud¬ 
dered at the thought o^ Iq^ing his only^re- 
cious possession, and he was never xnbre at* 
Cached t» his mistress,,than when the.soul of 
friendship, rose from the body of expired jpvc. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

The Duke of St. James dines to-day with 
Mr. Aiinesley. Men and things should be our 
study; and it is uni^rsally acknowledged, that 
a dinner is the most important of affairs, and a 
dandy the most important of Individr&ls. Tf I 
liked, I could give you a description of the/<;^€, 
which should make ?^1 your mouths water,—anj^l 
my cool^^ry has been admijed in its day, which 
was 4*ight; because ij^y gastronomical details 
were the reminiscences of expedience, a^d not 
of reading: but 6very one cooks now, and ekes 
out his page bj^ robbing Jarrin, and by rining 
Dolby. 

Cljarles Annesley was neveii seen to jnore ad- 
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vantage than when a hoit. Then hiS nipercili- 
ousness would, if not vanish,r at least, sub/$de^ 
He was not less calm, but somewhat le^s cold, 
like a summer lake. Xberefore we will have 
an eye upon his party; because, to din« with 
dandies should be a prominent featurd in your 
career, and must not be omitted dp this sketch 


of the “ Life and Times” of our young hero. 

The party was of that number which at once 
secures a variety of conversation, and 'the im¬ 
possibility of two personsispeaking at the same 

■ 

time. The guests ^re—his Grace, Lord Squib, 
and LorlJh Darrell. 

The repast, like 'every thing connected with 
Mr. Annesley, was refined,»and exquisite, rather 


slight than solid, ai^d more novel thatf^various. 
There was no aifectati^ of gourmandi^^ the 
vice/f male dinners. Your imagination and 
yoitf sight were not at the same time dazzled 
and confused by an agglomeration of the pecu¬ 
liar luxuries of every clime and every season. 
As you»mused over a warm and sunny ffavour 
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of a brown^soup, your host did not dilate upon 

the rtiilder and nioonlight beauties of a white 

one. A gentle dallying with a whiting—that 

" 1 
chicken of the ocean, mws not a signaMbr a pa- 

' negyiy; of the darker attraction of a matelotte a 

la royc^e,* The disappearance of the first course 

did not hcr^d a catalogue of discordant dain* 

ties. You were not recommended to neglect 

the croquettes^ because the houdins might claim 

attention; and while you were crowning your 

important labours wifti a quail, you were not 

reminded that the pate de^TroyeSy unlike the 

\ * * 

less reasonable human race, would feel offend- 

*» V 

cd if it were not cut. Then the wines were 
few. Some sherry, Vith a . pedigree like an * 
Arabiiui’,-heightened the flilvour of the dish, 
not irnerfered with it >/as a Toadey keeps up 
^the conversation, which he docs not distrac)\ A 

I 

goblet of Graffenburg, with a bouquet like Vo- 
niaii's breath, made you, as you remembered^ 
some liquid which it had been ^our fate to fall 
upon, * suppose that German ^ines,, likv Ger- 
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man barons, required come discrimination, and 
that hock, like other titles, «was not alwa/s the 
sign of the high nobility of its owner. *A glass 
*of clareWas the thir4, grace. But if I had 
been these, I should have devoted m^^self to* 
one of the sparkling sisters; for I think that 
one wine, like one woman, is sn^cient to inte¬ 
rest our feelings for four-and-twenty hours. 
Fickleness, 1 abhor. 


I observed you riding to-day with* the gen¬ 
tle Leonora, St. James,''^said Mr. Annesley. 

“ No! her sistgA” 

Indeed! Tnose mrls are uncommonly alike. 


girls are uncommonly alike. 


The fact is now, 4iiat neither face nor figure 


•depends upon nature.” 

“No,” said Dord Squib; “ all^Hrhat the 
artists of the present (h^v want is a modA. Let 
a f^ily provide one handsome sister, and the^ 
hi/eousness of the others will not prevent them, 
^under good managemefat, from being mistaken, 
by the best judges, for the beauty^ six times in 
the same hour.’^ 
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YoU are trying, I Suppose, to account for 
your unfortunate error |it Cleverley’s, on Mon- 
day, Squib,said Lord Darfell, laughing. 

Pooh! pooh! all aonsense/'* 

“ What was it ?” said Mr. Anneslfcy. 

‘‘ lyot'a word true,” said Lord Squib, stifling 
curiosity. • • 

‘‘ I believe it,” said the Duke, without hav¬ 
ing heard a syllable. “Come Darrell, out 


A 


with it!” 

“ It really is nothing very particular,—only, 
it is whispered, that Squif> said sonjething to. 
Lady Cleverley, which ^ade her ring the bell, 
and that he excused hims'^^ to his Lofdship by 
protesting, that froifl their ibimilarity of dress' 
and imnnbr, and strong fanifily likeness, he had 
mistaken the Countess#j£r her sister.” 

Omnes. “ Well done. Squib f And wer ; you 
introduced to the right person 

“ Why,” ^id his Lordship, fortunate!)^ 
contrived to,fall out about the Jifettlementsr, and 

■» j 

so, I escaped.” 
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“ So the chaste Diana is to bJ ithe new 
patroness/' said Lord DaireU 
“ So I undorstaad/' rejoined Mr. Anhesley. 
“ This issthe age of unejcpected appointments.” 
“ On dkf that when it was notified the 


party most interested, there was a lidfcr to the 
bill, excluding my Lord’s relation^j.” 

“ Ha, ha, .ha,” faintly laughed Mr. Annes- 
ley.—“ What have they been doing so very 
particular ?” 

“ Nothing,” said Lord^iquib. “ That is just 

r 

, their fault. TheyJi^ve every recommendation; 
but when any membe^of that family is in a 
room, every body /^s so exceedingly sleepy, 
That they all sink ^o the ground. That is the 
reason that there We so many Ott^knans at 
Heavyside House.” 

it true,” asked the Duke, “ that his 

Gifte really has a flapper * 

Most unquestionably,” said Lord Squib. 

“ The other day I was announced, and his at- 

/ * 

tendant* wap absent. He had left his instrtimcnt 
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ft 

on a sofa. I’immediatelyiook it up, and touch¬ 
ed my Lord up on, his hump, I never knew 
him moi*^ entertaining. He«reaUy was quite 
lively.” , 

“ Bjjt Diana is a favourite goddess ^f mine,” 
said Anncsley,—taste that Hock.” 

‘‘ Superb ! ^^here did you get it ?” 

A present from poor Raffenburg.^ 

Ah ! where is he now ?” 

At Paris, I believe.” 

“ Paris ! and wher^s she ?” 


“ I liked RafTenburg,” said Lord Squib; he 
always reminded me of a countr^uinkeejier who 
supplies you with pipes and lobacco gratis, pro¬ 
vided that you will dii.>e with yim.” 

“ He bad unrivalletl Meerschaums,” said 
Mr. /iinesley, and.^i^e was most liberal. 


j^There are two. —You know, I never use tb'cni, 
—but they are hanclsome furniture.” 

0 

‘‘ Those Champagnys dre fine girls,” said 

Duke of St. James. 

> • 

V«i>ry pretty creatures ! Do you know, St. 
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James,’’ said Annesley, “ I think tn'> youngest 
one something like May Dacre ?” 

“ Indeed! I cannot say the resemblance 
struck L-ie.” 

I se\ old mother Champagny dresses her 
as much like the Doncaster belle, as she pos¬ 
sibly can.” 

“Yes,. and spoils her,” said Lord Sejuib ; 
“ but old mother Champaghy, with all her 
fuss, was ever,a bad cook, and overdid every 
thing.” 

“ Young Champagny, they say,” observed 
Lord Darrel), ^Ms in a sort of a scrape.” 

‘^Ah! what.?” 

“ Oh ! some c infusion at head-quarters.—A 
great tallow-chanaler's son got into th j regiment, 
and committed some h-^resy at mess.” 

Champagny is in want of the loan of a 
thousand pounds, I suppose,” said Mr. An- 
.esley. 

“ I do not know the brother,” said the 
Duke. 
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‘‘ You lire very fortuiiate, then. He is one 
of those unendura\>les, £t only for a regiment. 

«s 

To give you an idea of him-^suppose you met 

him here, (which you never will,) he would 
• 

write io you the next day, ‘My dear St-iJames.’ ” 
“ tailor presented me his best compli¬ 
ments, the otJ;i>Sr morning,” said ^e Duke. 

“ The world is growing too familiar,” said 
.Mr. Annesley. 

^ r 

“ Theije must become great remedy,” said 
Lord Darrell. 

“ Yes !” said Lord Squib, with still greater 


indignation. “ Tradesmen, nowi^dlaysi console 

;l > , . 

themselves for not getting their bills paid, by 
asking their customer.^ to dinner.” 

I*j ib^very shocking,” Said Mr. Annesley, 
with a forlorn air: you know ? I never 

enter society now, without taking as many 

r» 

preliminary precautions, as if the plague raged 
in all our chambers. In vain have I hitheSq 
prided myself on my existence being unknown 
to thi^ million. I never now stand still in a 
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street, lest my portrait be caught for a litho- 

t 

graph ; I never venture to a istrange dinner, lest 

1 should stumble'Upon a fashionable novelist: 

and ever.'with all this: vigilance, and >all this 

denial, I have an intimate friend whom ^ can- 

•# 

not cut, and who, they say, writes for \:he Court 
Journal.” 

But why cannot you cut him ?” asked Lord 
Darrell. 

“ He is my brother; and, you know;, I pride 
myself upon my domestic feelings.” 

“ Yes !” said Loiti Squib,—“ to judge from 
what thfe says, one would think, Annes- 

ley, you were a Briimraell!” 

“ Squib, not even in jest, couple my name 

\ 

with one whom I Will not call a savage, Tuerely 

» 

because he is unfortunate.” 

‘‘ What’* did you think of little Eugenie, 

* i 

Annesley, last night asked the Duke. 

r- Very well—very well, indeed — something 
like Procard’s worst.” 

“ I was^ a little disappointed in her debut^ 



THE YOUNG DUEE. 


> 



and much Aiterested in her success. She was 

• ^ 

ratlier a favourite offline at Paris, so I took 
her home to the Alhambra^ yesterday, with 
a whole bevy, and Claudius Piggott /md Co. 

had half a mind to pull you in, but 1 know 
* ^ 
you do not much admire Piggott.” 

“ 04 the contrary, 1 have been in Piggolt’s 
company, witliout being very much offended.” 

I think Piggott improves,” said Lord I)ar- 
rell. It was those waistcoats which excited 
such a prejudice againV him, when he first came 


over. 




What! a prejudice agains(k jP^c ock Pig¬ 
gott!” said Lord SquiA “ pretty Peacock 
Piggott! Tell it nothin Gaty: whisper it not 
in Ascalon^— and, above all,'pnsinuate it not to 
Lady .<|e Courcy.” • / 

“ There is not muclf^ danger of my insinua- 

I 

ting anything to berf’ said Mr. Annesley. 

“ Your compact, I hope, is religiously 
served,” said the Duke. 

* * 

Y|js—very well. There was a slight in- 

A 
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fraction once, but I |ent Henry E^tj^roy as an 
ambassador^, and war wai not declared.” 

a 

“ Do you jnean,” asked Lord Squibb “ when 

your cabriolet broke down before her door, and 

# 

she sent^out to request that you would make 

a 

yourself quite at home ' , 

I mean that fatal day,'’ replied Mr.'Annes- 
ley. “ I afterwards discovered sKe had bribed 
iny Tiger.” 

“ Do you know Eugenic!s sister, St^ James ?” 
asked ^rd Darrell. / 

*^Yes: she is «very clever, indeed — very 
popular at P^s. But I like Eugenie, because 
she is so good*natiii*^f?/ That girl always laughs 
80 ! One good Itui frop her always cures my 
spleen!” V 

r* 

“ You should bu^/sjhier, *ihen,” said brs host, 
‘‘ for she must be invaluable. For my part, I 
consider existence a bore.^' ' 


r* ‘‘ So *it is,” said Lord Squib. Do you 
remember that girl at Madrid, Annesley ?” 
"^hat, Isifjiora! She is coming ove^.” ^ 
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But I tllought it was high treason to plun¬ 
der the grandees’ doveootes 

“ Whjf, all our regul^ official negotiations 

» j 

have failed. She is not permitted to treat with 

a. foreign manager; but the new ambassador has 

* 

a secretary^ and that secretary has a penehanl'^ 
and so-#-Isidora is to be smuggled over.’’" 

“ In a red? box, I suppose,” said Lord 
Squib. 

I rather admire our Adele,” said the Duke 
of St. JaiAs. 

I 

“ Oli! certainly; she is^ a favourite of 




mine. 

“ But I like that wiuT^ttlc^^^Sucis,” said 
Lord Squib. ‘‘ She puts mc^ m mind of a 
wild cat.” 

Marunia, «of a Bengal tiger,” said 

his Grace. 

She is a fine woman, though,” said Lord 
Darrell 

I think yodr cousin, St. Jame;,” said Lord 
Squib, will^get into a scrape nHth Marunia. 
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I rfemember Chetwynd telli*ig ml*,and be 
was not apt to complain on that score,—that he 

ff 

never should have broken up, if it .had not 

• I 

been for her.” 

« . 

‘‘ But he was a most extravagant scoundrel,"’ 
sulid Mr. Annesley: “ he called me, in at his 
bouleversement for advice, as I have theVreputa- 

t ^ 

tion of a good economist. I do not know how it 
is, though 1 see these things perpetually happen; 
but why men, and men of small fortunes, should 
commit such follies, rea/.y exceeds my compre- 
hension. Ten thousand pounds for trinkets, 
and half as my,ph for old furniture ! Why, this 
is worse thartvgquib^^ill of seventeen hundred 
pounds for snutt^’” ^ 

“it was not\seventeen hundred pounds, 
Annj^ey: that inclt^Jed cigars.” 

“ Ghetwvnd kept it iip a good many years, 

t 

though, I think,” said Lord Darrell. “ I re- 


ij^imber *gojng to see. his rooms, when I first 

• j 

'W 

came over. You recollect his Inother-of-pearl 

C ( 

fountain of Cdiogne water 
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“ Mille Jolonnes fitted up his place, I 
think ?” asked the young Duke,—‘‘ but it was 
before n'y time.” 

“ Oh! yes, little Bijou,” said Annesley- “ He 

I 

has done you justice, St. James. I think the 
AThftmbra much the prettiest thing in town.” 

“ I .vas attacked the other day most vigor¬ 
ously by Mrs. Dallington to obtain a sight,” 
said Lord Squib. I referred her to Lucy 
Grafton.-—Do you know, St. James, I have 
half a strange idea, that there is a ^newal 

in that quarter * 

* 

“ So they say,'* said the Duke; “ if so, I 
confess I am surprised.” >>ut th .-y remember¬ 
ed Lord Darrell, and the conversadon turned- 

“ These are pretty horses oi Lincoln Graves,” 
said Mf. Annesley. 

“ Neat cattle, as Bagshot saySj” observed 
Lord Squib. 1 

Is it true that Bag i^* going ttf marry “ 
of the Wrekins ?” asked the Duke.r 

‘‘ Which asked Lord Squib i ^ not Sopfiy, 


VOL. II. 



1SS2 THB YOUNG DUKE. 

sureiy ? I thought she was to be ^/our cousin. 

I r * 

1 dare say,” he addcdy “ a false report. I 
suppose, .to use a 'Bagshotism, his governor 
wants it; l|Kit 1 should think Lord Cub would 
not yet be taken in. By the by, he says you 
have promised to propose him ^t White’s, ^ 
St. James.” 

V 

Oppose him, I said,” rejoined the Duke. 

“ Bag really never understands English. How¬ 


ever, 1 think it as probable that he will loung'e 
in the bow-window, as the Treasury bench. 
That was his ‘ go^^^iraor’s’ last shrewd plan.” 

“ Darrell,” said Lord Squib, “ is there any 
chance othi^ beinfe & Coipmissioner for any 
thing? It str^k me last night, that ! had 
nev^B^n in offi&e.” 

“ I do not thinks'£!^uib, that you ever, will be 
in office, if even you be'hppointed.” 

“ On the contrary, noy^ good fellow, n^y 


pi^uictuality should surprise you. I should 
like very tnuch to be a lay-lord, because I 
cannot afford to keep a yacht, anti theirs, they 
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say, are no^ suffi nently used, for the Admirals 
think it spooney, and the land-lubbers are 

't. 1 

. iV# 

always pick.” 

** I think myself of sporting % y'^cht this ’ 
summer,*” said the Duke of St. James. “ Be 
my captain, Squib.” * 

Agreed I Really, if you be serious, I will 
commence my duties to-morrow,” 

I am serious. I think it will be rather 
amusing. I give you full authoritjr lo do ex- 
actly what you like, provided, in two^^nonths’ 
time, I have the best, ^.isel in the club; 
copper-bottom, crack crew, and ten knots an 
hour.” 

“ You are all'witnesses,” paid Lord Squib, 
“ and so 1 begin to press. An iesley,your dinner 
is so good, that you shall b|^ursdr; and. Dar¬ 
rell, yqu are a man of business ,—^on shall be 
purser’s clerk. For the rest, I thiilk St. Mau¬ 
rice may claim a place, and^-” 

“ Peacock Piggott, by all meflflB,” said the 
Duae. A gay sailcn: is quite the th'ng” 

G 2 
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“ And Henry Fitzroj^,” saijl Ann^jley, be¬ 
cause I am under obligations to him, and pro¬ 
mised to bave^ him^ in my eye.” 

Anc| Bagshot for a butt,” said tb^ 

And Backbite for a buffoon, 

Aftnesley. 

“ And for the rest/’ said the^yeSjn^ ©tfery 
“ the rest of the crew, I vote shall'be women. 
The Chainpagnys will just do.” 

■ 

“ Au'V-t'he little Trevors,” said Ldl’d JDar- 
rell. 

“ And Long Hallrington,” said Lord Squib. 

i 

“■'She is my Jbt^.uty.” 

“ And the\^oun^ T)ucie/’ said Annesley. 
“ And Mrs. Daliington^of course, and Caro¬ 
line St. Maurice,^ and Charlotte Bloojncrly; 
really, she was dress^most*pretlily last^ight; 
and, above all, the Queen Bee of the hive;—May 
Dacre, eh! St. James? And I have another 

• k 

opposition,” said Annesley with increased and 
Unusual animation. “ May Dacfe won the St. 

^ r M ^ 

LegeTj^ani' ruira the course; imd. MayfD'dSsrc 
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shall wir the c ^p, and rule the waves. Our 
yacht shall be christened by the Lady Bird of 
Yorkshire.” 

What a delightful thing it would be,” saicf 
the Duke of St. Jam^s, “ if, throughout life, 
we might,‘always chobse our crew; cull the 
beauties, s^d banish the bores.” 

“ But that is impossible,” said Lord Darrell. 

Every ornament of society is counterbalanced 
by some accompan 3 dng blur. ^ have lu vari-^hly 
observed, that the ugliness of a chaperon is 
exactly in proportion to tlie charms of her 
charge ; and that if a man be distinguished for 
his wit, his appearance, his st or any other 
good quality, he is sure be saddled witli 
some family or connection, who' require all his 
popularity to gain them^ passport into the 
crowd.” 

One might collect a very Unexceptionable 
coterie from our present crowd,” ’ said ^fr. 
Annesley. It would be curir.us to asi^emble 
all tl 3 p^ lambs of the flock.” 
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Is it impossible?” masked t‘ie Duka. 

“ Burlington is the only plan who dare try,” 
said Lord Darrell.r 

I do^ibt whether any individual wotfld have 
sufficient pluck,” - said Lord Squib. 

Yes,” said the Duke, “it must]^ I thiak, ' 
be a joint-stock company «to share the glory 
and the odium. Let us do it!” 

, There was a start, and a silence, broken by. 

I 

AT'r-rsJey in a rcw voice. ^ 

“By Heavens, it would be sublime—if 
practicable; but the difficulty does indeed seem 
insurnwy j!? table .'” 

^ r 

“ Whyi we ^uld *aot do it,” said the young 
Duke, ^ if it were not# difficult. The first 
thing is to get a'fiy.me for our picture, (lo hit 
upon some happ^r ^iretence for assembling in 
an impromptu style the young and gay.' Our 

* t. 

purpose must not be too obvious. It must be 
sqnl^thing'^to which all expect to be asked, and 
wher^ the p^r^ence of all is impossible; so 
that in di^.ng upon a particular inembe#‘ of a 
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family, 've ma} seem influenced by the wish, 
that no circle should be neglected. Then, too, 
it should be something like a water-party or a 
fite*chcmpetre^ where colds abound,^ and fits' 
are always caught, so that a consideration for 
the old and the infirm may authorize us not 
to invite them ; th^n too— 

Omnes. Bravo! bravo! St. James. It 
shall be! it shall be !” 

“It must be a fite-champttrpj' buiii A».n'’^ley 
decidedly, “ and as far from town as possible."” 

“ Twickenham is at your service,” said the 
Duke. 

“ Just the place, and Just *^Iie distance. The 
only objection is, that by being yours, it will 
saddl J tho enterprise too mV ^h upon you. We 
must all bear our share in the uproar, for, trust 
me, there will be one: but there.are a thousand 
ways by which our responsibility may be in¬ 
sisted upon. For instance, let us make i list 
of all our guests, and then let cne of us act as 
secre ary, and sign the invita^^ions, vhich shall 
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be like tickets. No other najjae nee^ appear,' 
and the hosts will indicate themselves at the 
place of rende^evov^s.’’ * ' 

‘ My X-ords,” said Lord Squib, “ Jf riiSfe to 

- M 

propose tljp health of IV^r. Secretary Annesley, * 
anh 1 think if any one dhrry the^ business 
through, it will be he.” 

I accept the trust. At present, gentlemen, 
be silent as night; for we have too much to 


Otur success depends upon our 


secrecy.” 
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CHAPTER X. 

^ r. JNDEL Dacre, though little apt to cul¬ 
tivate an acquaintance with ary one^'^ calleu 
the young Duke the morning after their meet¬ 
ing. The truth is, his imagination was touch, 
ed by our hero’s appea. ''nce. His Grace pos- 
sessed all that accomplished r.anner of which 
he painfully felt the want,/and to wliich lie 
eagerly yielded his admir'-.U^n. He earnestly 
desirea the Duke’s friendship, but with his 
usual mauvaise honte^ their meeting did not 
advance his wishes. He was as shy and con¬ 
strained as usual, and being really desirous^if 
appearing tc advantage, and leavn.j* an impress 
sion in his favour, his ^laaanner was ev "^n divest- 
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df that somewhat imposing coldness, which 
was not altogether ineffective. In short, he 
was extreihely disagreeable. The Duke was 
courteous, as he usually was, and ever to the 
Dfl^res, but he, was nov cordial. He dicliked 
Arundel Dacre,— in a word, he looked upon 
him as his favoured rival. Tii^ two young 
men occasionally met, but did not grow more 
Intimate. Studiously polite the young 

was both him and to his lovely cousin, 
for bis pride concealed his pique, and he was 
ab.ays afraid lest his manner should betray 
his mino. 

In the mean 4me, Sir Lucius Grafton appa- 
jeiitly we<! running his Uoual course of triumph. 
It is fortunate tin I +hoBe who will watch and 


wonder about every thing, are easily satisfied 
with a reason, and are ever quick in detecting 
a cause: so Mrs. Dallington Yere was the fact, 
that duly accounted for the Baronet‘’s intimacy 
with the De ./es. All waa right again between 
them. I' was unusual,.tp l>e sure--*-these rifacU 
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nientos ; still she was a charming woman; and it 
was well known that Lacius had spent twenty 

• » i' 

thousand on the county. Where was that tq 
come from, they should like to know, but from 
old Dallington Vere’s Yorkshire estates, wLich 
he had so wisely left to his pretty wife by the 
pink paper codicil ? 

And this lady of so many loves,—how £|lt 
sue r Most agreeably, as all dames do who 
dote up^n a passion, which t\ey feel convinced 
will be returned, but wh’ch still waits for a 
response. Arundel Dacre would yiel 1 he: a 
smile from a face mor - worn by thought than 
joy; and Arundel Dacre, who was wont to muse 

I 

alone, was now ever ‘readjj^ to i^in his cousin 
and her friends in the rideVor the promenade. 
Miss Dacre, too, had noticedito her a kindly 
change in her cousin’s condu|t to her father. 
He was more cordial to his uncle., sought to 
pay him deference, and seemcid more desirous 
of gaining his good-will. The ex^ '^riencM eye, 
too, of this pretty Ionian allowed her often to 
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observe that her hero’s puMence was not parti¬ 
cularly occasioned, or particularly inspired, by 

> - I • 

his cousin. In a word, it was to herself that 
his remarks were addressed, his attentions- 
devoted, and often she caught his dark and 

liquid eye fixed upon her beaming and reful- 

% 

gent brow. 

^ir Lucius Grafton proceeded with that 
strange mixture of craft and passion^ wnich 
characterised him' Each day, his hea^ t yearn¬ 
ed more for the be'ng on whom his thoughts 
« »kyuld 'never have pondered. Now exulting 
in her increased confide'ice, she seemed already 
his victim; now awed by her majestic spirit, 
he despaired "ven of her being his bride. . Now 

* * I ** 

melted by her ur^ophisticated innocence, he 
cursed even the least unhallowed of his^ pur- 
poses; and now enchanted,hyiher consummate 
loveliness,, he forgot all,but her beauty and his 
own passioh* 

Ofthn had tie dilated to her, with the skil? of 

• • t , * r 

an arch dec^ver, on tbigjblessings of dome«!tic 
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joy; ofteiiy in her p*’esence, had his eye spark¬ 
led, wh^ he watched «the infantile graces of 

• • 

some playful children. Then he would em-^ 
brace them with a soft care and gushing fond- 
ness, enough to melt Ihe heart of any moi^her 
whom he was desirous to seduce, and then, with 
a half murmured sigh, he regretted, in broken 
accents, that he too was not a father. 

III due time, he proceeded even farther. 
Dark hii.ts of domestic infelic’ .y broke uninten¬ 
tionally from his ungovcrnc4 lips. May Dacre 
stared. He quelled the tumult of his tlbugV.U,' 
struggled with his ou breaking feelings, and 

j 

triumphed; yet not witho;i a tear, which 
forced its way down* a {siie no^ formed for 
grief, and quivered upon i^s fair and downy*; 
check. Sir Lucius 6rrafton wis w'ell aware of 
the magic of his beauty, and used his charms to 

I 

betray, as if he were a woman. 

May Dacie, whose soul was sympathy, felt 
ill silence for this excellent, this >ijured, this 
unhappy, this agreeable man.^^ Ill could even 
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her practised manner*cheek t)ie current of her 
mind, oi- conceal from^ Lady Aphrodite, that 

« r 

, she possessed her dislike. As for th^ young 
Duke, he fell into the fewest abyss of her opi-* 
niftifs, and was looked upon^as alike,.frivolous, 
heartless, and irreclaimable. 

t 

But how are the friends with wliom we dined 
yesterday F 'Frequent were the meetings, deep 
the consultations, infinite the suggestions, innu¬ 
merable the ex^ ■‘dients. In the moriiing, they 
met and breakfasted with Annesley; in the 
f^emc^n they met, and lunched with Lord 

Squib; in the evening;athey met and dined with 

¥ 

Lord Darrell, anlVat night they met and supped 
at the Alha’^.bra. ^ EacK council only the more 


convinced them, tRat^the scheme was feasible, 
and must be glorious. At last their ideas were 
matured, and Annesley took steps to break the 
great eveiyt to the wor},d, who were on the eve 
of being astonished. ' 

He repjur.ti t« Lady Bloomerly. The wpi^d 

• * * i ^ ^ 

sometimes^talked of her Ladyship and Mr. An- 
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nesley,—the world werts^ quite wrong, as they 
often are on this sidjject. Mr. Annesley knew the 
value of a female friend. By Lady Bloomerly’s 
advice, the plan was entrusted in coiffidence to 
about a dozen dames c.qually influential. Then 

j 

a few of the most considered male friends heard 
a strange report. Lord Darrell dropped a ru¬ 
mour at the Treasury, but with his Anger on 
the mouth, and leaving himself out of the li^t, 

f 

])roceeded to give his favoural/ie opinion of t!ie 
project, merely as a disinter ested and expected 
guest. Then the Duke promised Peacejek Pip'-, 

I 

gott one night at the Alhambra, but ..ivore him 
to solemn secrecy over a ^ase of sherbet. Then 
Squib told his tailor, in cc^sideratipn that his 
bill snouH not be sent in/, '^lufSnally, the Bird 
of P iradisc betrayed the whole aflair to the 
musicJ*' world, who were, of course, all agog. 
Then, when rumour began to wag its hundred 
tongues, the twelve peeresses found thems«llve 5 
bound in honour to step into ^ht'^- breach,^ yield¬ 
ed t :e plan their decided appdbadon, and 
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their avowed patronage, pujizled Kie grum¬ 
blers, silenced the weak, rnd sneered down 
the obstinate/ 

The iitvitations began to issue, and 'the out- 
cr 3 ^gaintt them burstl forth. AyVowde^was 


formed, but they wanted De Retz ; and many 

kept back, with the hope of being, bribed from 

joining it. The four cavaliers soon found them- 

^Ives at the head of a strong party, and* then, 
% _ 1 , 

^ike^faction wV) have successfully struggled 
for toleration, they^ow openly maintained their 
^upcemacy. It was too late to cabal. The 
uninvit^ could only £pnsole themselves by a 


passive sulk, or an active sneer ; but this would 
Aiot do, and their b'lious/^.ountenanccs betrayed 
their chagrin. 

The difficulty now was,jaoi lo Keep tnecoores 
away, but to obtain a few of the I'r'-iuties, 
who hesitated. A chaperon must be found for 

t t 

onet, another must be added on to^ a party, like 
a starcto the d<ister of a constellatioii. Amoi^g 
those who^ presence was most ardently d^ dred, 



Tfll YOUNG DUKE. 


137 


but seemf^ most doubtful, \<^as May Dacre. 
An invitation had l^eeh sent to her father; but 
he was obt of town, and she did npt like to join 
so peculiar a party, without him: but it was * 
unanimously agreed, that, without Jber, the 
affair would be a failure; and Charles Annesley 
was sent, en’’oy extraordinary, to arrange. 
With the good aid of' his friend Mrs. Daring- 
ton, all was at length settled ; and fervid prav^^ 
ers that the important day might he ushered in* 
by a smiling sun, were offered up during the 
next fortnight, at half-past six every morni^ig, 

■ 

by all civilized society, who then hiu*ied to 
their night's rest. 
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CHAPTER XI, 


^T,he fite at the Pavilion”—such was the 
* tide- of the^Twickenham Villa — though the 
subject of univeA^l interest, was anticipated by 
np one with more eager anxiety than by Sir 
Luciik. Grafton, for that day, he determined, 
should decide the fei^e of the Duke of St. James. 
,He was sanguin^as to jfie result—nor without 
reason. Fot*-theJ[ast month, he ^fad,' by his 
dark machinery,^ played desperately ujjon the 
feelings of Lady Aphrodite ; and mare than 
once had she despatched* rapid notes to her 
a(Jmirer,'for counsel dad for consolation. The 

« 41 *' 

Duke was m^re iskilful in soothing her griefs 

^ ^ 
than ip devising expedients for their,i^nioval. 
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He treated the threatened as a distant evil! 
and wiped away heij tears in a manner which is 
almost ad encouragement* to v^eep.. 

At laV) the eventfu^ morn ariivedf and a 
^ scorching sun made those exult, to v;liom the 
barge and the awlang promised a progress 
equally calm r.nd cool. Woe to the dusty 
britscha woe to the molten furnace of the 
crimsoij^ cabriolet! 

They came, as the stars come out from the 
Heavens, what time the sun's in his first re- 
pose—-now a single hero, brilliant as a planet— 
now a splendid party, clustering like a constel¬ 
lation. Music is on the*Miaters, and perfume 
on the land : each mon^nt, a barque glides up. 
cyinbals — each moments^a cavalcade 

bright with bouquets! 

'* • 

Ah leathering of brightness! ah ! meeting 
of lustre ! — why,Vfiy are you t^ be celebrated 
by one so obscure and dull as I to ! "Ye Lejjfy 
Carolines, a^d ye Lady Franceses —ye Lady 
Barlfaifs^nd ye Lady Blanches^ is it my^ fault ? 
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Oh! graceful Lord Francis, wh}^, why have 
you left us — why, why have you exchanged 
your Ionianrlyre,for an Irish harp! You were 
not mole for politics —leave them to clerks. 
Fly — back to ple^sure^ to frolic and fun* 
Confess, now, that you sometimes dd feel a little 
queer. 1 say nothing of the difiPercnce between 
May Fair and Donnybrook. 


.^d thou, too, Luttrell — gayest bgrd that 
ever threw off a triplet amid the clattering of 


cabs and the chal^ering of clubs,—art thou, too, 
m,ute ? Where—where dost thou linger ? Is 
our ]&iruid among the oaks of Ampthill—or, 


like a truant Etonian, is he lurking among the 


beeches of Buri\.am ? What! has the immor- 
tal letter, ilnltke^all other good i^vicu, abso- 
lutely not been thrown away ? — or is t^e jade 
incorrigible ? Whichever' be the jc^e, you * 


need not be silent. There is yet enough to do. 


a^j^d yet ^enough to iiistruct. Teach us, that 

« 

wealth is noir* elegance; that profusion is not 

* . t 

magni;^6ence; and that splendour is Qp^b^auty. 
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Teach us, that taste is a talisman, which caif do 
greater wonders thi^n millions of the loan- 

monger. .Teach us, that to vie is not to rival; 

• • 

and to imitate, not to invent. Teach us, that 

• • 

pretension is a bore. Teach us, that wit is ex- 
cessively gcod-natured, and, like charapagrfe, 
not only sparkles, but is sweet. Teach us the 
vulgarity of malignity. Teach us, that envy 
spoils our complexions, and that anxie^ de- 
stroys our figure. Catch the fleeting colours , 
of that sly chameleon, Cant, and show what 


excessive trouble we are evel* taking to make 

% 

ourselves miserable and silly. Teach '.is all 
this, and Aglaia shall stop a crow in its course, 
and present you with a pen — jTlialia hold the 
golden Tuid in a Sevre Vcjse—^and^.iphrosync 
sup]iiOrt the violet-coloured scroll. 


The four hosts greeted the arrivals, ami 
assisted the diseml)arkati,ons, like the famous 

i 


four sons of Aymon. They w^e all dressed 
alike, and theii* costume excited great attention. 
At^i^st^ it was to have been veiy plain—black 
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and white, and a single rose; but it was settled, 

* • 

that simplicity had «>beeK oVeirdone, and, like a 
country-girl after her firsl season, l^ad turned 

into a most afPected baggage,—-so they agreed to 

‘ ** # . ' 
be regal; and fancy uniforms, worthy of the 

CCdrt of Oberon, were the.order o&the day. I* 

shall not describe them, for the description of 

* ft 

costume is the most inventive pVovince of our 
historical novelists, and I never like to be un- 
or trench upon my neighbour’s ^ands or 
rights: but the Alhambra button indicated a 
mystical confed^acy, and made the women 
^ quite frantic with curiosity. 

The guests wandei?d through the gardens, 
always various, ^nd now a Paradise of novelty. 
There were ^ur brotkors, fresh from t\>e wild¬ 
est recesses of the Carpathian Mount, who 

r 

threw out such woodndtes wild, that all the 
artists stared; and it war universally agreed, 
that had^they not beefi French chorus-singers, 
they would have been quite a' miracle. But 
the Lapland sisi^rs were the true prodigyvVho 
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danced the Mazurka in^ the national style. 
There was also a lSre4eate»; but some said he 
would ne\er set the*river*in flames, though he 

had an a^itidote against all poisons! But then, 

“ . * , ... * 

our Mithridates always tried its virtues on a 

^tuffe3 poodle, whos^p bark evinced its vitalify. 
There also was a giant in the wildest parts of 
the shrubbery,’and a dwarf, on whom the ladies 
showered their sugar-plums, and who, in re¬ 
turn, offered them tobacco. But it was not 


true, that the giant sported stilts, or that the 
dwarf was a sucliin^-babe. 4ome people are 
so suspicious. Then a bell rang, and assem¬ 
bled them in the concert-raom; and the Bird of 

1 

Paradise, who, to-day, was consigned to the 
cavalienfiip of Peacock ji'iggdtt, cpnilescended 
to favour them with a new song, which no one 
had ever heard, and whfch, consequently, made 
them feel nlore intensely all the, sublimity of 

exclusiveness. Shall I forget thj^ panjniers of 

' ) 

shoes which Mellhotte had placed every quar¬ 
ter df ^the gardens ? 1 will say ^thing of J^a- 
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radan^’s cases of caps, because, for this incident, 
Lord Bagshot is ray*autfeorify. 

r* 

On a sudden, it seemed that a • thousand 

t 

bugles broke the blue air,-and they were sum- 

* , * 
moned to a dejeuner in four crimson tents?, 

* * w • • 

worthy of Sardanapalus. Over each waved the 
scutcheon of the president. Glittering were 
the glories of the hundred quarterings of the 

f- " 

house of Darrell. “ Si non e vero e ben tro~ 

. vato^^ was the motto.—Lord Darrell’s grand¬ 
father. had been a successful law\"er.—Lord 

V . / 

Stjuib’s emblazonry was a satire on its owner, 

* “ Holdfast'^ was the motto of a man who had 
let loose. Annesley’e simple shield spoke of 
the Conquest; l^ut all paled before the banner 
of the h(5Us(i of ilaut^ville, for k indifated an 
alliance with royalty. Thife attendants of each 
pavilion wore the livery*'of its Lord. ^ 

Shall I attempt to describe the'delicacy of 
this banquet, where imagination had been rack¬ 
ed for novel ^ luxury ? Through the centre of 

. ^ I ■ 

each table ran %l rivulet of rose-water, an4 feol^ 
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and silver fish glanced ifi its unrivalled course. 
The bouquets werj exchanged every half Kour» 
and music soft and sub'dued, but constant and 
thrillin'^, wound them^up by exquisite grada-' 
*tion3 to that pitch of i^pfined excitement, which 
is so strange an union of delicacy and voluptu¬ 
ousness, when it he soul, as it were, becomes sen- 

f 

sual, and the body, as it were, dissolves into 
spirit. ^ And in this choice assembly, where all 
was. youth, and elegance, and beauty, was it 
not right, that every sound should be melody, 
every sight a sight of loveliness, and ev^ery 
thought a thought of pleasure ? 

They arose, and assembled on the lawn, where 
they found to their surprise l^ad arisen in their 
absence a Dutch Fair. Numerous were the 
booths,—innumerable were the contents. The 
first artists had 

costumes : the fir^t artists had made the trinkets 
and the toys. And what a very agreeable f||ir, 
where all nyght suit their fandy without the 
+permis$ioQ of that sulky tyrant^—a pjiirse! All 


m 

arranged the picture and the 
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were in excellent humour, and no^ mauvaise 

f, 

honte prevented them ffom plundering the 
boutiques. noble* proprietors sefr the ex¬ 


ample. Annesley offered a bouquet of precious 

4 1 c 

stones to ^.Charlotte Aqomerly, and it was ac^‘ 

i' 

ceptcd, and the Duke of St*. James ohowered a 


sack of whimsical breloques amoqg a scrambling 
crowd of laughing beauties. Among them was 
May D^-cre. He had not observed her. Their 

i 

eyes met, and she laughed. It seemed that he 


had never felt happiness before. 

Ere the humours of the fair could be ex¬ 
hausted, they were summoned to the margin of 
the river, where four pointed and gilded galleys, 
which might have sailed down the Cydnus, 
and each owning ils peculiar chief, prepared to 


struggle for preeminence in speed. All betted ; 
and the Duke, encouraged by the smile, hasten¬ 
ed to Miss Dacre to try tt> win back some of 

* 

his Doncaster losses, but Arundel Dacre had 


her arm in his^'^and she was evidently delighted 
with his discourse. His Grace’s blood turned,, 
and he walked away. 
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It was^sunset, when* they returned to the 
lawn; and then tlie hall-^oom presented itself; 
but the •twilight was Idng, ^nd |he night was 

warm;*there were no hateful dews, ly) odious ‘ 

• • 

^ists, and therefore a great number danced on 

• • ... * 

the lawn. •The fair was illuminated, and all 

the little mar^handes and th^ lusty porters 

f 

walked about in their costume. 

The Duke again rallied his courage, «u\d see¬ 
ing Arundel Dacre with Mrs. Dallington Vere? 
he absolut'^ly asked May Dacre to dance. She 
was engaged. He doubted, and walked i/ito 
the house disconsolate; yet if he had waited 
one moment, he would •h§ve seen Sir Lucius 
Grafton rejoin her, and lead her to the cotillon 
that w!is forming on the turf? The Duke saun- 
tered to Lady Aphrodite, but she would not 
dance,^yet she did not yi^ his arm, and pro¬ 
posed*^ a stroll. Tlfey wandered away to the 
extremity of the groundts. Fainter atid fainter 
grew the bursts of the revellers^ yet neither of 
thein spoke much, for both we^e dull. 
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Yet at length her Lf'.dyship did speak, and 
amply made up for Her previous silence. All 
former scenes,, to this, w^rebut as the pieface to 
the book. All she knew and all she dreaded, 
all her suspicions, all her certainties, all her 
fears, were poured forth in' painful'profusion. 
This night was Jto decide her fatf. She threw 


herself on his mercy, if he had forgotten his 
love, put dashed aU those arguments, all those 
appeals, all those assertions, which they say are 
«usual under these circumstances. She was a 


woi;nan; he was a man. She had staked her 

happiness on this venture; he had a thousand 

cards to play. Love^ and first love with her, 

as with all women., was every thing; he and all 

men, at the worst*^ had a thousand resources. 

He might plunge into politics,—^he might game, 

\ * 

-4fee might fight, — he might ruin himself in in¬ 
numerable ways, but she could only ruin herself 
in one. —^ Miserable woman ! Miserable sex ! 
She had given him her all. She knew it was lit- 

t 

tie: would she had more I She knew she was-un- 
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worthy oi^hiin: would ihe were not! She did « 
not ask him to sacrifice* himself to her: she 
could not expect it; she didjiot even desire it. 
Only, she thought he jought to know exactly * 

the state of affairs an^ of consequgices, and 

• • 

that certainly if they were parted, which assur¬ 
edly they woujd be, most decidedly she would 
droop, and fade, and die. She wept, she sob¬ 
bed ; his entreaties alone seemed to prevent 
hysterics. • 

i 

These scenes are painful at all times, — and * 
even the callous, they say, have a twinge; but 

a 

when the actress is really beautiful and pure, 
as this lady was, and tlTe^ctor young, and in¬ 
experienced, and amiable, as this actor was, the 
consequences are more serious than is usual. 
The Duke of St. James was unhappy—he was 
discontented —• he was dissatisfied with himself. 


He did not love fy-s lady. If love were the pas¬ 
sion which he entertaine*d for May Dacre, —>iit 
she loved hkn. He knew that Sie was bpauti- 

m • 

ful,«nd he was convinced that she.wae excel- 
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lent. The world is mw.licious,—but the world 
had agreed that Lady"* Apfirodite was an unble¬ 
mished pearl: yet this* jewel was reserved for 
him I Intense gratitude almost amounted to 

c ^ 

love. In short, he had no idea, at this moment, 
that feelings are not in ouf power." His were 
captive, even if entrapped. It was a great 
responsibility to desert this creature, the only 
one from whom he had experienced devotion. 
To conclude : a season of extraordinary dissipa- 
tion, to use no harsher phrase, had somewhat 
exhausted the nervous powers of our hero: his 

I 

energies were deserting him ; he had not heart, 
or heartlessness enough to extricate himself 
from this dilemma. It seemed that, if this being 
to whom he was indebted for so much joy, 
were miserable, he must be unhappy; that if 
she died, life ought to have — could have no 
charms for him. He kisse(f ^^ay her tears-»he 
pWged his faith — ancl Lady Aphrodite Graf¬ 
ton was his beirothed ! 

n 

She wonderfully recovered. Her ..deep'but 
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silent jo 3 b seemed to rtpay him even for this 
"bitter sacrifice. (Jompared with the late rack¬ 
ing of h*is feelings, the present calm, which was 
merely,the result of ^spense being destroyed, * 
seemed happiness. IJis conscience, whi^ercd 
approbation, and lie felt that, for once, he had 
sacrificed hi^elf to another. 

They re-entered the Villa, and he took the 
first opportunity of wandering alone to the 
least frequented parts of the grounds: — his 
mind demanded solitude, and his soul required' 
soliloquy. 

“ So the game is up ! Truly, a most lame 
and impotent conclusion^! And this, then, is 
the result of all my high fancies and indefinite 
aspirations! Verily, I am a very distinguished 
hero,^and have not abused my unrivalled advan¬ 
tages in the least! What! am I bitter on my- 
self ? There wilbbe enoilgh to sing my praises, 
without myself joining in this chori/^ of congra¬ 
tulation. • Oh I fool, fool! Now I know what 

• • *. 

fo>ly is.» But barely fifteen months since, 1 
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stepped upon these stiores, full of ,Jiope and 
full' of pride; and nbw I’ leave them — how ? 

I 

Oh ! iny dishonoured fathers! Even my pos¬ 
terity, w{]ich God grant I may not have, will 

look on my memory with hatred, and on her’s 
* 

with scorn ! 

Well, I suppose we must liv^ for ourselves. 
We both of us know the world; and Heaven 
can bear.witness that we should not be haunted 
l)^’^- any uneasy hankering after what has brought 
us such a heartache. If it were for love—if it 
were for—but away!—I will not profane her 
name —If it were for her that I was thus sacri¬ 
ficing myself, I could,bear it—I could welcome 
it. I can imagine perfect and everlasting bliss 
in the sole society of one single being —but she 

is not that being. Let me not conceal it; let me 

( 

wrestle with this bitter conviction ! 

And am I, indeed, bburid to close my 

career thus^—to throw a^ay all hope, all chance 

of felicity, at niy age, for a point qf honour ? 

• I « 
No, no,—it is ^jot that. After all, I have 
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experienced that with lift*, and from her, which 
1 have with no qj^her woman; and she is so 
good, so*gentle, and all agree, so lovely ! How 

infinitely worse woLild^hcr situation Ite, if de- 

• 

, ser^d, than mine is, a# her perpetujt,l compa¬ 
nion ! Tfie very* thought makes my heart 
bleed. Yes |pAmiable, devoted, dearest Afy, I 
throw aside these morbid feelings — you shall 
never i^epent having placed your trust in me. I 
w ill be proud and happy of such a friend, aritl 
you shall be mine for ever !” 

A shriek broke on the air : he started. . It 
was near: he hastened after the sound. He 
entered in'to a small green ^lade surrounded by 
shrubs, where had been ei*ected a fanciful her- 
mitage. '^{’herc he found Sir Lucius Grafton 
on his knees, grasping the hand of the indignant 
but terrified May Dacre. The Duke rushed 
forward; Miss Dacre ran to meet him ; the 
Baronet rose. 

This lady. Sir Lucius GAfton, is jinder 
my proteation,’’^ said ilie young Di|kc^ with a 

H 5 
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flashing eye but a cal^ voice. She clung to 
his arm; he bore her away. The whole was 
the affair of an instant. 

The l^uke and his c^^mpanion proceeded in 

■ 

silence. She tried to hasten, but he felt her 
limbs shake upon his arm, 'He stopped : — no 
one, not even a servant, was neur. He could 
not leave her .for an instant. There she stood 
treinblifig, her head bent down, and one hand 
clasping the other which rested on his arm. 

I 

Terrible was her struggle, but she would not 
faint, and at length succeeded in repressing her 
emotions. They were yet a considerable way 
from the house. motioned with her left 

hand to advance; but still she did not speak. 
On they walked, though more slow]y, for she 
was exhausted, and occasionally stopped for 
breath, or strength. 

t 

At length she said, in a faint voice, — I 
catyiot joiif the party. Fmust go home directly. 
How can it be rfone ?” 

I 

Your comparions,” said the Duke — 
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“ Are •£ course enga§;ed, or not to be found ; 

• • • 

but surely, somej?ody, I know, is departing. 

• • 

Manage it — manage it: say I am ill,” 

‘‘ oil! Miss Dacre^ if you knew fhe agony 
of jpy mind!” 

“ Do not speak*— for Heaven’s sake, do not 
speak !” 

He turned off from the lawn, ^nd approach¬ 
ed by ^ small circuit the gate of the ground. 
Suddenly, he perceived a carriage on the point 
of going off. It was the Duchess of Shrop¬ 
shire’s. 

“ There is the Duchess of Shropshire ! You 
know her — but not a minute is to be lost. 
There is such a noise, they will not hear. Arc 

f 

you afraid^ to stop here one instant by yourself.^ 
I shalj not be out of sight, and not away a 
second. I run very quick.” 

No —no, I*aril not afraid. Go-go!” 
Away rushed the Duke of St. James, ^if 
hig _lif e w(^e on his speed. £[e stopp^ tti^ 
carriage, spoke, and was back in an instant. 
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Lean —lean on md* with all your strength. 
I have told every thing pecessary to Lady 

I 

SIiropshi(|jp. iNobody will spc^ a word, be¬ 
cause thoy believe you,, have a terrible head- 
ache. I will say every filing necessary to IJIrs. 
Dallington and your cousin.' Do not give your¬ 
self a moment’s uneasiness. Apd, oh ! Miss 
Dacre, if I might say one word !” 

She did not stop him. 

n {( continued he, it be your wish, that 

< 

the outrage of to-night should be known only 
to myself and him, I pledge my word it shall 
be so; though willingly, if I were authorized, 
I would act a differeot part in this affair.” 

“ It is my wish.” She spoke in a low voice, 

I 

with her eyes still upon the ground ‘‘ And I 
thank you for this, and for all.” 

They had now joined the Shropshires ; but 
it was now discoveredMiss Dacre had no sha;yj; 
at^d sundry other articles were wanting, to the 
evident dismay of the Ladies Wrckin. They 
offered .theirs, but their visitor refused, and 
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would noti allow the Dftke* to fetch her own. 

* • • 

Off they drove; b^it when they had proceeded 
above half a |^le, a continued shoij|> on the 

road, w^iich the fat co^hman, for a Icffig time, 

• 

, woijd not hear, stopp^ them, and« up j^ame 
the Duke oP St. .Tames, covered with dust, and 
panting like facer, with Miss Dacre’s shawl. 
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CHAPTER xir: 


So much time was occupied by this adveii- 

f 

ture of the shawl, and by makincr requisite 
explanations to Mrs. Dallington Vere, that al¬ 
most the whole of the guests had retired, whei) 
the Duke found himself a^ain in the saloon. 
His brother-hosts, % 0 Oy were off with various 
parties, to which they aUached themselves. 
He found the Fitz-po]^|»e^''’illid ' a few still 
lingering for their Srundel 

Dacre and his fmr admii^^ had 

promised to return with Lady ‘A^^ and 
devising some scheme by which he m|ht free 
himself from this, now not very ^itaMe\. en¬ 
gagement, when “she claimed his aim.' She" was 
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leaning omit, and talking to Lady Fitz-poinpey, 

• • t 

when Sir Lucius af^proached, and, with his usual 
tone, put a into the Duke's* ha^ saying 
at the same time,—“ Tjiliis appears to belong to 
yoii. I shall go to toyin with PiggoW;v- and 
then he waflced away. 

With the ^ylfe leaning on his arm, the young 
Duke had the pleasure of reading the following 
lines, \\ritten with the pencil of the husband. 

After wh%t has just occurred, only one 
^ore meeting can take place between us, and 

the sooner that takes place, the better for all 

• 

parties. This is no t|me f®r etiquette. I shall 
be in Kensington ^^urdm/in the grove on the 
right side ^pf the ^ijMp^^^-hGuse, at half-past 

. U? ... \ ii// 

six to- 


, fud shall doubtless dnd 



you there.^; 


Sir Ipeius was not out of sight Vhenj^ 

'^r • , % 

Dqke had ihiished reading his cartel. Making 
somd confitsed excuse to Lady*Afy, wldch was 
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not expected, he ran ‘after the Bavonet, and 
soon reached him. 

Sir ^ucius Grafton, I shal|^; be punctual: 
but there is one point ov whiclf 1 wish to speak 
to ypu at»once. The ca^ise of this meeting may 
be kept, I hope, a secret I” ' 

“ As far as I am concerneck, ^ an inviolable 
one,” bowed the Baronet very stiffly; and they 

I 

parted. 

Tlie Duke returned satisfied, for Sir Lucius 

Grafton ever observed his word—to say nothing 

of the great interest which he surely had this 

time in maintaining his pledge. 

Our hero thou^t'.tiiat he never should reach 

London. The journey seemed a day ; and the 

\ 

effort to amuse Lady Afy, and to prevent her 
from suspecting, by his conduct, that anything 
had occurred, was most painful. Silent, how- 

‘ L • * * 

ever, he at last became; but her mind, too, .^as 
enjj{aged; and she supposed that her admirer 

I 

was ^[uiet only because, like hera^lf, he was 
happy.«. At lengsth they reached her house, but 
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he excused Jiimself from dhtering, and drove on 

* • • • 

immediately Jo An^esley. He was at Lady 

_ f ^ 

Bloomerly’s. ^ord Darrell had not ri^umed, 
and his jservant did n4)t expect him.* Lord 
SquiJ^ was never to be fqund. The Diike ^ut 
on a great co*at over Tiis uniform, and drove to 
White’s: — it really a wilderness. Never 

had he seen fewer men there in his life, and 

m 

there were none of his set. The only^ young- 
looking man was old Colonel Carlisle, who, with* 
his skilfully enamelled cheek, flowing auburn 
locks, shining teeth, and tinted whiskers, might 
have been mistaken for gay twenty-seven, in¬ 
stead of gray seventy-two * h^it the Colonel had 
the gout, to say nothing of any other objections. 

The Duke^ took up the Courier, and read 
three or four advertisements of quack medi¬ 
cines—but nobody eqtcred. It was nearly mid- 
nigh y he got nervou^?. Somebody came in*— 
Lord Hounslow for his rubber. Everf his fa^ 
Vcured child^ Bagshot, would be better tjian 
nobody. The Duke protested tthat ^ha next 
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acquaintance who entered should be>his second, 

. ♦ # ' 

old or young. His vow, had scarcely been 
registej^, when Arundel Dacre came in alone. 
He was the last man to whom the Duke wished 
to address himself, b^t Fate seemed to have 
decided it, and the Duke walked up to him. 


Mr. Dacre, I am about ask of you a 
fawDur to wjiich I have no claim.” 

I 

iMr. Dacre lodked a little confused, and mur- 
’ mured his willingness to do any thing. 

fae.^ijeKplicit, I am engaged in an affair 
of hnooi^ of a very urgent nature. Will you 
be my friend ?” 

With the gre^itest willingness.” He spoke 

with more ease. “ May I ask the name of the 

\ 

other party,- the-the ^.ause of the 


meeting ?” 




“ The other party is Sir Luciiis Grafton.” 

, / ' 

“ Hum!” said Arundel Dacre, as if h&c.were 


^o longer curious about the cause. When do 

I ^ I 

you meet^ o 

f 

At half-past six, in Kensington Gardens, 
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tO'tiiorrowji— I believe • I should say this 
morning.” 

“ Youf Grace must be wearied/' sai^d Arun¬ 
del, witft unusual ease lyid animation. Now, 
^follqjv my advice. Go ^ome at onc(k an^ get 
some rest. Give yourself no trouble about 
preparations: fl^ave every thing to me. I will 
calljLipon you at half-past five precisely, wkh a 
chaise apd post-horses, which"^iil divert su^i- 
cion. Now, good night!” .« ^ * 

“ But really, your rest must be considered— 
and then all this trouble!” 

“ Oh! I have been in the habit of sitting up 
all night. Do not think of ®ie,—^nor am I quite 
inexperienced in these matters, in too many of 
which I have unfortunately^ been engaged in 


Germany.” 

The young men shook hands with great cor- 
and the Dut:e hastened home. Fortu- 


nately, the Bird of Paradise was at •her ov^ 

• • -r 0 

ests^lishmerJt in Baker Street, a bureau ^here 
her secretary, in her behalf, transacted business 
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with the various coui'ts of !Europ^> and the 
numerous cities of Great Britain. Here many 
a negotiationr was,, carried on for Opera engage¬ 
ments at Vienna, or Paps, or Berlin, oi St. Pe¬ 
tersburg^ Here man^^a diplomatic correspon-^ 
dence conducted the fate of the musical festivals 
of York, or INTorwicli, or "Exetet?, 
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CHAPTER XIII. 


Let us return to Sir Luciu» Grafton. He,is 
as mad as any man must be, who feels that the* 
imprudence *of a moment has dashed to the 
ground all the plans, and all the hopes^ and 4II 
th^ great results, over which he had so often 
pondered. The great da^ |pom which he had 
expected so much had passed, nor was it possi¬ 
ble for four-and-twenty hours^orc completely 
to have reversed all his feelings and all his 
prospects. May Dacre had shared the inno¬ 
cent ^ut urAisual Isnfl excessive gaiety, which 
had properly become a sefene of festivity at once 
so a^eeable,^*various, and so libvel. Sir Lu¬ 
cius Urilftop had not been insensible }o the 
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excitement. On the. contrary, his impetuous 
passions seenied to I'ecall'^th'e former, and more 

i 

fervent, days of his career, and his voluptuous 
mind dangerously sympathised with the beau- 

I 

tiful and luxurious scene. He was elated tbo 
with the thought, that his freedom would per¬ 


haps be sealed this evening, apd still more by 
his almost constant attendance on his fascinat- 


ing ^ompl^lon.^. As the particular friend of 
fatoUy/iihd as the secret ally of Mrs. 

ti -.' 

Hp^tigton Vefe, he in some manher contrived 

al^ys to.be at May Dacre’s side. With the 
<» ^ 
laughiif^ but insidious pretence, that he v^as 


now almost too grave and staid a personage for 
such scenes, he conversed with few others, and 


humorously maii.taining, that his dancing 
days were over,” danced with none but her. 
jz^ven when her attention was engaged by a 
Jthird person, he lingered about, and wV^h his 
consummate knowledge of the world, easy wit, 
and constant .^sources, generally^ succeeded in 
not only sliding into the conversatC^^ but 
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engrq^sing Arundel iDacre too, although 
that young gentleman^ad iSot depd^ted from his 
usual coldness in favour 6f Sir Luqius Grafton, 
the Bafdhet would mostj^rovokingly coi^^ider as 

his particular friend : never seemed to be con- 

• • » • . 

scious that his reserved companion was most 

punctilious in^bis address to him, but on the 
contrary called him in return ‘‘ Dacre,” and 
somAimes “ Arundel.” In yain^^g^hg Pacre 
struggled to maintain his pi^jtiqn. His 
was no rnatSh for that of Sir iLucius 
Annoyed with himself, he felt confused,'j%id 

% V • j 1 

ox'len quitted his cousin, that he mightl)^ fi^e of 
his friend. Thus, Sir Lu^i^s Grafton contrived 
never to permit Miss Dacre to be alone with 


Arundel, atid to her he wa^ so courteous, so 
agreeable, and so useful, that his absence seem¬ 


ed always a blank, or *a period in which slBBe- 
thin^ever Went^wrortg. 


The triumphant day rolled on, andteach mo¬ 
ment Sir Lqpius felt more sanguine and m^re 
excited.* will not dwell u(^n the ad vane- 
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ing confidence of hi^ desperate n)ind. ^Hope 
expanded into certunty,^-|-ccrtainty burst in,to 
impatience. In a des^rate moment, *he breath- 
ed his passion. 

May JDacre was the last girl to feel at a loss 
in such % situation. No One would have rung 
him out of a saloon with an r.^r of more con¬ 
temptuous majesty. But the shock,—the soli- 

' * f 1 

tary strangeness of the scene,—the fear, for the 
<first^i^c, thalhiQne were near, and perhaps, also, 
exhaust^ (Energy, frightened ]Ser, and she 
sl^ridi^ed. One only had heard that shriek, yet 
that one was Legion. Sooner might the wh6le 
world know the wqrsi, than this person suspect 


least. Sir Lucius was left silent with rage, 
mad with passion'} desperate with hate. 

He gasped for breath. Now his brow burnt^ 
the cold dew ran off his countenance in 
streams. He clenched his fistyJ^e stamped; with 
^^mny,—^he found at*length his voice, and he 
l>&sphemed to^the unconscious wo^s. 

His quick bridn flew to the results life light- 
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niitg. l%e Dul(^ ^ad scaped •from his mesh ; 

his madness had* done more to win this boy 

• • . . / 

May, pacre's hearty than an age of courtship. 

^ He haxl lost the iddl of his passion, he was 

hxed for ever with the creature oSf hiS hate. 

• • * 

He foathed the idea. He tottered into the 
hermitage, aft^ buried his face in his hands. 

Something must be done. SOme monstrous 
act of* energy must repair this fatal blunder. 
He appe^ed to the mind ^|^]dch had never 
deserted him. The oracle was mute. Tet 

vengeance might even slightly redeem the bit- 

*% 

terness of despair. This fellow should die; 
and his girl—^for already Re hated May D^re 
—should not triumph in hei^ minion. He tore a' 
leaf from bis tablets, and^ wrote the lines we 


have ^ready read. i 

» The young Duke reached home. You^ ex 
. peer, of course, that he sat up all night mailing 
his will, and answering letters.^ By no mei^. 
Thii 6pt object that caught^ his eye'was an 
enormous Dttoman. He threw himself upon it 


VOL.» V. 
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without undressing, a^nd without spCakiiig^ a 

t 

word to Luigi, and in a laioment was fast 

asleep. He was fairly exhausted. Luigi 
#• 

stared, and called Spiridion to consult. They 
agreed thai they dare nal go to bed, and mvst 
not leave their lord; so they played Ecarte, till 
at last they quarrelled dnd foughf^vith the can¬ 
dles over the' table. But even this did not 
wake their unreasonable master; so Spiridion 
threw down a few chairs by accident; but all 
in vain. At half-past five, there was a knock¬ 
ing at the gate, and they hurried away. 

Arundel Baere enteijed with them, woke the 
I)uke>. and praised him for his punctuality. 
His Grace thouj||h| dozed a 

few minutes; bi^lipne pressed; firx* minutes 
.:ged his toilette, and they were first,on the 
field. 

In a moment, Sir Lucius and Mr. PiggotU, 
appeared. Arqndel Bacre, on the way, bad 
anxiously enquired as to the prAability, of 
Reconciliation, but was told at once It was^ am- 
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possible, now be measured the ground and^ 
loaded the pistofs with a calmness which was 
admirable. They fireS at «nce^ the Duke in 
the air, and the Barpnet in his fricftid's side. 
When Sir Lucius saw his Grace faU, his hate 
vanished. *Hc rad up with real anxiety and 
unfeigned anguish. 

“ Have I hit you, by H—11 !” 

His Grace was of course magnanimous, but 
t]ie case Avas urgent. A surgeon gave a favour¬ 
able rep(>rt, and extracted the ball on the spot. 
The Duke was carried back to his chaise,-and 
hi an hour was in the state bed, not of the Al- 
hambra—but of his neifWted mansion. 


Arundel Dacre retired 


leh he had seen his 
commands that 


friend home, but gave ur|j 
he should be kept quiet. ' No sooner was thc^ 

a . • . . ' 

second out of sight, than the principal ordered 

I i 

thfAoom to be* cleared with the exception of 
Spiridion, and then, irising in his bed, wjjte * 

this note,* which the page was secretly to 

* 

delivef. , 
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« .L-,,., , House,—j;-, 182 -. 

C T. • c 

DEAR MISS DACRE, , 

“ A VERY ‘Unimportant but somewhat dis¬ 
agreeable* incident has oq^urred. 1 have been 
oblige^ toi meet Sir Li^cius Grafton, and our 
meeting has fortunately terminated without 
any serious consequences. Yetwl wish that 
you should hear of this first from me, lest you 

I 

might imagine that I had not redeemed my 
pledge of last night, and that I had placed for 
a moment my own feelings in competition with 
yours. Thii is not the case, and never shall 
be, dear Miss Dacre, with one whose greatest 
' pride is to subscribe^^himself 

“ Your most obedient and faithful servant, 

“ St. James.” 
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• CHAPTER XIV. 


The world talked of nothing but the duel 

• 

between ^e Duke of St. James and Sir Lucius 
Grafton. It was a thunderbolt; fRid the pheno- 

menon was accounted for by every cause but 

% 

the right one. Yet even those who most confi- 
dently solved the riddle ^ere the most eagerly 


employed in investigating its true meaning. 
The secoivis were of course applied to- Arun¬ 
del Dacrc was provjerbially unpumpabl^:.,Ji''^‘ 


» Peacock Piggott, whose communicative temper 

i • • • 

was an adage, how came he on a sudden so di¬ 
plomatic ? ^C^ot a syllable oozed from a njpiith 
wiiich was* ever open ; not a^hint froffin coun¬ 
tenance which never could *conceal fts mind. 
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He was not even mysterious, but really looked 
just as astonished, and was just as curious as 
themselves. Fine times these for “ The Uni¬ 


verse,” and ‘‘ The New World 1” All came out 
about Lady Afy ; and they made up for their 
long and previous ignorance, or, as they now 
boldly blustered, their long aifd considerate 
forbearance. Sheets given away gratis,—edition 
on Saturday night for the country, and wood- 
cuts of the Pavilion F^te :—the when, the how, 
and the wherefore. A. The summer house, and 
Lady Aphrodite meeting the young Duke. B. 
The hedge bfehind which Sir Lucius Grafton 

VI '' 

was concealed. C. Kensington Gardens, and a 
cloudy morning; and so on. Cruikshank did 
wonders. 


But let us endeavour to ascertain the feel¬ 
ings of the principal agents in this odd affair.. 
Sir Lucius now was cool, and the mischief be¬ 
ing done, took a calm review of the late mad 

■* i- 

hours. As was his custom, he began to enquire 
whether any good could be elicited from all 
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evil. Ht*owed^liis^latc^versary sundry mo-* 
nies, which he had never contemplated the pos- 
sibility of repaying to the pefson who had 
eloped "with his wife. • Had he shot liis credi- 
toif, the account would^ equally have«beep clear- 
ed; and this consideration, although it did not 
prompt, hac> not dissuaded, the late desperate 
d(^d. As it was, he now appeared still to 
enjoy .the possession both of his wife and his 
debts, aiid had lost his friend. Bad gene¬ 
ralship, Sir Lucy ! lleconciliation was out of 
the question. The Duke’s position was a’gywd 

one. Strongly entrenched with a flesh wound, 

• 

he had all the sympathy%)f society on his side; 
and after having been confined for a few weeks, 
he could go to Paris for a few months, and then 
return, as if the Graftons had never crossed hi* 

% * ..t4k 

eye, rid of a troublesome mistress and a troii- 

I • . • • . 

biesome friend. His position was certainly a 
good one, l^ut Sir Lucius was astute, he 

(iletermined to turn this Shumla of^is Grace. 

» • 

The quaVrel must have been about hex* Ladyship. 
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' 'Who could assign any other cause for: it ? And 
the Duke must now be weak ^ith loss of blood 
and anxiety, iind totally unable to resist any 
appeal, particularly a personal one, to his feel¬ 
ings. .He determined tljierefore to drive Lady 
Afy into his Grace’s arms. If he could only 
get her into the house for an houf,* the business 
would be settled* 

These caning plans were, however, nearly 
being crossed by a very simple incident. An¬ 
noyed at finding that her feelings could be con¬ 
sulted only by sacrificing those of another wo¬ 
man, May Dacre, quite confident that as Lady 
Aphrodite was innocent in the present instance, 
she must be immaculate, told every thing to 
her father, and stifling her tears, begged him 
4o make all public; but Mr. Dacre, after due 
consideration, enjoined silence. 

> 

In the mean time, the young Duke was not 
in ^ calm a mood as the Baronet. Rapidly 
the latci. extraordinary events dashed^ through 
his mind, and already those feelings which had 
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prompted his aolil^iu| in the garden, were no 

longer his. All ibrm^ all imagec, all ideas, all 

% * 

memory, melted into May Pacre,; He felt that 
he lovdd her with a perfect love; that she was 
tePhim w|^at no othe# woman had*bc<A, even 
in the factitious delirium of early passion. A 
thought of her seemed to bring an entirely 
nc^^el train of feelings, impressions, wishes, 
hopes.* The world with her mustV-i)e a totally 
different ^stem, and his existence in her socie¬ 
ty, a new and another life. Her very purity 

refined the passion which raged even in his 

% 

exhausted mind. Gle^yns of viitiie, morning 
streaks of duty, broke upon the horizon of his 
hitherto clouded soul; an obscure suspicion 
of the utter worthlessness of his life whispered 
in his^hollow ear; he darkly felt that h^niiness 
•was too philosophical a system to be the result, 

or the reward, of impulse, liowever unbounded, 

* • 

and that principle alone could create^ and ^Jild 
seaport, tliat bliss which is^ our beffig’s end 
and aim. 
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But when turnerl^to .bimielf, Ke viewed 
his situation with horror, and'yiclded almost to 

f 

despair. What — what could she think of the 
impure libertine who darecl to adore her ? If. 
ever time could bleach Ids own soul, and ccGi- 
ciliatc hers, what — ^vhat was to become of 

I 

Aphrodite ? Was his new career to commence 
by a new crime Was he to desert this err a- 

r 

ture of his affections, and break a heart ‘which 
beat only for him ? It seemed that tiie only 
compensation he could offer for a life which 
had achieved no good, would be to establish 
the felicity of the only^ being whose happiness 

a ^ 

seemed in his power. Yet what a prospect! 

If before he had trembled—now—— 

* 

But his harrowed mind and exhausted body 
no laborer allowed him even anxiety. Weak, 
yet excited, his senses fled ; and when Arundel*^ 
Dacre returned in the evening, he found his 
friji/d delirious. He sat by his bed for many 
hours. Suddenly, the Duke speaks. Arun/.el 
Dacre rises ;—he leans over the sufferer’s couch. 
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Ah ! why tflliins* ihi 4ace the listener s« 

pale — and why gleanj’those eyes with terrible 

• • 

fire • The perspiration courses down his clear 
but saftow cheek: he*throws his dark and cliis- 
tefing curjs asid^, aiii passes his*halfd over 

his damp brow, as if to ask whether he, too, 

• • 

had lost his senses from this fray. 

«ffhe Duke is agitated. He "waves his arm 
in the*air, and calls out, in a tone of defiance 
and of ha4e. His voice sinks : it seems that 


he breathes a milder language, and speaks to 
^me softer being. There is no sound, save tlie 
long-drawn breath of oije on whose countenance 
is stamped infinite amazement. Arundel Dacre 
walks the room disturbed; often he pauses, 
plunged in deep thought. ’'I’is an hour past 
midnight, and he quits the bedside of tha^young 



He pauses at the ttireshold, and seems to 


respire even t>he noisome air of the metro}||bi!is, 
as^if i^ were Eden. As he pj*ocecds (fown Hill 
Street, he stops, and gazes for a inoment on 
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the opposite Ipuse. passes in his mind 

we know not. Perhaps^.he is reminded that in 

' f 

that mansion dwell beauty, wealth, and in- 

I p 

fluence — and that all might be his. Perhaps- 
love prompts that gaze-*-perhaps ambition. ’'Is 
it passion, or is it power ? or does one struggle 

• V 

with the other ? 

As he gaze§, the door opens, but without 
servants; and a man, deeply shrouded* in his 
cloak, comes out. It was night, ana’ the indi¬ 
vidual was disguised; but there arc eyes which 
can pierce at all seasons, and through all con¬ 
cealments, — and Arundel Dacre marked with 

*• 

astonishment Sir Lucius Grafton. 
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• •CHAPTER XV. 


WifEN it was understood that the Duke of 
St. James* had been delirious, public feeling 
reached what is called its height ; that is to 
say, the curiosity and the ignorance of* the 
world were about eqijal. Every body was 
indignant, — not so muefi because the young 

Duke had been shot, but because they did not 

s 

know why. If the sympathy of the women 
could^have consoled Jiim, our hero mig|jt have 
•be^ reconciled ^to^ his fate. Among these, no 

one appeared more anxious as to the result, 

* • 

and more igvorant as to the^cause, than^&rs. 
l^llin^ton Vere. Arundel Dacre calK(^ on her 
the morning ensuing his midnight observation, 
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but understood that sktf had seen ^Sir Lucius 
Grafton, who, they sai^, ha'd quitted London, 

I 

which she thought probable. Nevertheless, 
Arundel thought proper to walk down Hill 
Street^ at' the same hoar, and, if jiot at the 
same minute, yet, in due course of time, he 
discovered the absent Baronet. 

In two or three days, the young Duke eras 
declared out of immediate danger, though his 
attendants must say, he remained exceedingly 
restless, and by no means in a satisfactory state; 
yet, with their aid, they had a right to liojx* 
the best. At any rate,^if he were to go off, his 
fnends would have (he satisfaction of remem¬ 
bering, that all had been done that could be: 
so saying. Dr. X, took his fee, and Surgeons 
Y. aqd Z. prevented his conduct from«beirig 
singular. 

Now began the operations on the Grafton 
sidi., A letter from Lady Aphrodite full of 

I 

distraction. She was fairly mystified. ^Wllat 
could have induced Lucy suddenly to act so, 
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puzzled htr, asi» we]l itf ^ight. ^ Her despair,* 
and yet her confidence! in his Grace, seemed 
equalj}^ great. Some talk thdre was of going off 
to Clevfi at once. Hef husband, on the whole, 

maintained a rigid silence and studied cgplness. 

* • 

Vet he had talked of Vienna and Florence, and 
even murmufed something about public dis¬ 
grace and public ridicule. Jn short, the poor 
lady was fairly worn out, and wished to termi¬ 
nate her harassing career at once, by cutting the 
Gordian knot. In a word, she proposed coming 
on to her admirer, and, as she supposed,'her 
victim ; and having tlie satisfaction of giving 
him his cooling draughtslj and arranging his * 
bandages. 

If the nveting between tfie young Duke and 
Sir Lucius Grafton li^d been occasioned by any 
ether cause than the real one, I cannot sav 

what might have been the fate of this propo- 

• 

sition. My ,own opinion is, that this 

wculd have been in two volumes; for tbarequi- 

• • 

site* morality would have made out *tht present 
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'one; but, as it was,t»tfie ^m^ge of May Dacre 
hovered above our here? as guardian genius. 
He despaired of ever obtaining her; but yet he 
determined not wilfully fo crush all hope. Some 
great tffoft must be made, to right }iis position. 
Lady Aphrodite must not be deserted: — the 

I 

very thought increased his fever. He wrote, 
to gain time ; 'but another billet, in immediate 
answer, only painted increased terrors, and de¬ 
scribed the growing urgency of her^wpersccuted 
situation. He was driven into a comer — but 
even a stag at bay is awful: — what, then, must 
be a young Duke, the most noble animal in 
existence ? ‘ 

111 as he was, he wrote these lines, not to 
Lady Aphrodite, but to—her husbrnd : — 

“ MY DEAR GRAFTON, 

“You will be surprised at hearing from me. 
1 ust you will not be displeased,, Is it neces¬ 
sary for*me to assure you, that my interf&rewice 
on a late occasion was quite accidental ? And 
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can you, for a iipnjent* maintain that, under^ 
the circumstances,* I cl^uld have acted in a 
differen<t manner ? I regret the whole unhappy 
Yjusiness*; but most 5 regret that we were 
* plated in collision. 

“ I am ready to cast all memory of it into 

• * 

oblivion; and as I most unintentionally offend¬ 
ed, j indulge the sweet hop^ that, in this con¬ 
duct, y«5u will bear me company. 

‘‘ Surely,jiien like us are not to be dissuaded 
from following our inclinations by any fear of 

the opinion of the world. The whole affairis, 

% 

at present, a mystery; and I think, with our 
united fancies, same explafiation may be hit 
upon, which will render the mystery quite im- 
penetrable, while it professes to offer a satis¬ 
factory solution. 

I do not know whether this letter expresses 

my meaning, for my mind is somewhat agitated, 

and my head npt very clear; but if you be ki^ 

• • # 
clinctl tb understand it in the right spirK,*it is 

sufficiently lucid. At any rat^, my deal: Graf- 
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ton, I have once nioie^th© pleasure of subscri¬ 
bing myself, faithfully^yourS, 

St. James.’’’ 

Thtfs letter was maAed “ immediate,” Con¬ 
signed to the custody of Luigi, with positive 
orders to deliver it personally to Sir Lucius; 
and if not at home, to follow till he found hdrn. 

He was not at home, and he was found at 

-’s Club House. Sullen, diss^itisfied with 

himself, doubtful as to the result of his fresh 
inanoDLivrcs, and brooding over his infernal 
debts, Sir Lucius had stepped into —^ and 
passed the whole morning gaming desperately 
with Lord Hounslow and Baron de. Berghen. 
Never had he experienced suclu^a smashing 
morping. He had long far exceeded b’s bank- 
er'^s account, and was proceeding with a vag'^^e 
idea that he should find money somehow or 
•)ther, when this note was put into his hand, 
as it' kerned to him by Providence. Thef sig¬ 
nature of' Semilfamis could not have imparted 
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more exqufeite delight tp the mysterious Mr. 

• * • • ^ 

Upcott, or lucid Dg-wsor^ Turner, whose letter 
is not forgotten among the Apennines. (1) 


Were hie long views, bis complicated %)bjects, 
^nd^doubtful results to be put in coi^jipedtion, 
a moment, with so decided, so simple, and so 
certain a benefit ? — certainly not, by a game¬ 
ster. He rose from the table| and with strange 
elation wrote these lines:— 


“MY DEAREST FRIEND, 

, “ You forgive me,—but can 1 forgive myself! 

I plunged in the most overwhelming grief. 
Shall I come on ? Your® mad but devoted 
friend, 

Luciiis Grafton.’' 

The Duke*of St. James,*' 

&i. &c. &c. ■ 

Tlfty mef the same day. After a long con¬ 
sultation, it was settled that Peacoclf Piggqtt 
shoi^d be dhtrusted, in confidence, wit)} fhe 
secret? of the affair — merely a <lrunkgn•squab- 
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ble, “ growing out of the Bird of Paradise. 
Wine, jealousy, an jpirtful woman, and head¬ 
strong youth, will account for any thing—they 
accounted for the present affair. The story 
was believed, because the world were aljvayr 

** A. 

puzzled at Lady Aphrodite being the cause. 
The Baronet proceeded with promptitude to 
make the version pass current: he indicted 
“ The Universe,” and The New World 
he prosecuted the caricaturists; and was seen 

•fci 

everywhere with his wife. “The Universe” 
and “ The New World” revenged themselves 
on the Signora; and then she indicted them. 

I 

They could not now even libel fin Opera singer 
with impunity:—where was the boasted liberty 
of the Press ? 

In the mean time, the young Duke, once 

more easy in his mind, wonderfully recovered ; 

and on the eighth day after the Bail of Beauty, 
«• 

he retuiiied to the Pavilion, which had now 

. y'l ' j 

resum^ its usual calm character, for fresh air 
and soothing cpjiet. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 


On the morning of the young Duke’s depaiv 
ture for Twickenham, as Miss Dacre and Lady 
Carolina St. Maurice were sitting together ^at 
th(^ house of the former, and moralizing over 
the l^st night’s ball, Mr# ^undcl Dacre was 
announced, 

“You h/ive just arrived^in time to offer 
your congratulations, Arundel, on an agreeable 
event,’’•said Miss Dacre. “ Lord St. Maiftice is 
aftouj to leivd to the hymeneal altar—” 

Lady Sophy Wrekin—I know it^’ 

How eijtr^mely diplomatic^ The atlcMhT 

> . • • 

in your%verj" air. I thought vf course I was 
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to surprise you,—but future ambassadors have 

I O 

such extraor dinary sources ot information.’*’ 

• ' • f * 

“ Mine is a very simple one. The Duchess 
imagining, I suppose, that my attentions were 
directed to the wrong lady, warned me some 
weeks past. However^ my songratulations shall 
be duly paid. Lady Caroline .^t. Maurice, al¬ 
low me to express—” 

“ All that you ought to feel,” said' Miss 
Pacre. “ But men at the present day pride 


themselves on insensibility.” 

Do you think I am insensible, Lady Caro¬ 
line asked Arundel. 


‘‘ T must protest against unfair questions,” 
said her Ladyship. 

“ But it is no<^ unfair. You ^re a person 

r> 

who have now seen me more than once, and 


therefore, according to May, you ought to have 

t 

a perfect knowledge of my jhararter. More¬ 
over, yop do not shexe the prejudices of my 
ia;aily. I ask you, then, do you think I am so 
heartless as Ma^ would insinuate 
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Does she insinuate sc^raucli ?” 

‘‘ Does sfie noti paU m& •insensible, because 
I am not in raptures*that ^our brother is about 
to marr;y* a young lady, who* for aught she 
knows, may be the object of my secret ado¬ 
ration 

“ Arundel, you are perverse,'” said Miss 

• * 

Dacre. 

No, May, 1 am logical.”* 

“ i have always heard that logic is much 
worse than v»lfulnes.s,” said Lady Caroline. 

“ But Arundel always was both,” said Miss 
Dacre. “ lie is not only unreasonable, but he 
will iliways prove that Ijp is right. Hejre is 
your purse, Sir!” she adSed, with a smile, 
presenting him with the result of her week’s 
labour, 

“ Tliis is the way*she always brib^ me, 
Lady.Carol^e. Do .you approve of this cor¬ 
ruption ?” . • 

“ I niust^ confess, I have slight thou^l^ 
secret kindness for a little bybery. Mtonia 
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is now on her way tp Mortimer^s, on a very 
corrupt eml^ssy. »The vo\ixelle IvIarieCy you 
know, must ?3e reconciled to her change of lot 

* s 

by quite a new set of playthings. I' can give 
you no idea of the necklace that our magnifi¬ 
cent* codsin, in spiteiof his wound, has* senl 
Sophy.” 

But then such a cousin 1*^ said Miss Dacre. 

• a 

‘‘ A young Duke, like the young lady ia the 
Fairy Tale, should scarcely ever speak without 


producing brilliants.” 

“ Sophy is highly sensible of the attention. 
As she amusingly observed, except himself 

4 

marrying her, he could scarcely do more. I 
hear the carriage. !Adicu, love ! Good morning, 
Mr. Dacre.” 

i 

“ Allow me to see you to your carriage. 
I anj. to dine at Fitz-pompey Houses. to-day, 

I believe.” 

* 

^Arundel Dacre returned to his cousin, and 

r 

««9eating himself, at the table, took up a book, 
and be^an reading it the wrong side upwdirds; 
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then he threw down \Jt ball of silk, then he 

* • » 

cracked a netting tieftdle, and theft with a husky 
sort of vgice, ’ and a half blush, *and altogether 

an aiif of infinite confusion, -he said, “^This has 

• 

been an odd affair. May, of the Duke of St. 

% 

James and Sir Lucius Cfrafton ?” 

“ A very dij^ressing affair, Arundel.” 

IIow singular that I should have been his 
secohd, May!” 

“ Could he have found any one more fit for 
that office, Arundel ?” 

I think he might. I must say this; that 
had I known at the time the cause of jfchc fray, 
I shdUld have refused to attend him.” 

I 

She was silent, and he resumed. 

“ An^.O^era singer at the^best! Sir Lucius 
Grafton showed more discrimination. Peacock 
Piggotc* was just the* character for his^place, 
add S think^my principal, too, might have fclund 
a more congenial sprite. • What do ypu think, 
May r 


VOL. JLf. 
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Really, Arundel^ tnis is a subject of which 
I know nothing.’’’ 

“Indeed! “WeU, itf’is very odd. May; but, 
do you know? I have a queer suspicion that 
you know more about it than any body else.” ^ 

‘‘ l7 Arundel.?” shetxclcimed, with marked 
confusion. 

I 

“ Yes, you^ May,” he repeated with great 
firmness, and looked her in the face with a 
glance which would read her soul. Ay ! I am 
sure you do.” ' 

Who says so ?” 

“ Oh! do not fear that you have been be¬ 
trayed. No one sayafit; but I know it. ' We 
future ambassadors, you know, have such ex¬ 
traordinary sources of information.”^ 

“ You jest, Arundel, on a grave* subject.” 

‘‘ Gfrave!—yes, it is grave, May Dacrd. It is 
graf e, that there should be secrets between uS>; 
it is grave, that out^^^se should have been 
mftultedi it is'grave, that you* qf all others, 
should have been outraged; but oh ! i^ is much 
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more grave, it is bitffir, that any other arn^ 

than this, should *h2tve avenged fhe wrong.*” He 

• • • * * 

rose from his chair, he ^ace^ the room in fear¬ 
ful a^tation, and gnashed his teeth wjth an cx- 

bression of vindictive hate, that he tried not 

♦ * * 

to suppress! 

‘‘ Oh ! my^ »cousin, my dear, dear cousin ! 

spare me, spare me!*” She hid*her face in 

* • 

herMiands, yet she continued speaking in a 
broken voice, I did it for the best. It vi»as 


to suppress strife, to prevent bloodslied. I 
knew your temper, and I feared for your life— 
yet I told my father, I told him all; and it was 
by his adv’'*e that I havfc maintained througli- 
out the silence which I, perhaps too hastily, at 
first adopted.'" 

“ My own dearest May ^ spare we, spare me. 
I canndt mark a tear *from you without pang. 


Moi\j I came to'knbVr this, you wonder.’ Ii 
was the delirium of tii^^erson who should not 


• ^ . w-P 

have playcdi so proud a part in* this affair, Ana 
whojs yet our friend; it was his deliri\^m that 


K 2 
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betrayed all. In the HlViadness of his excited 
brain, he re-a«<ted the frightfifi scene, declared 
the outrage, and again^asrenged it! Y^t, believe 
me, I not tempted by any petty'feeling, 

t 

of showing I am not ignorant of what is consp- 

I ^ 

dered a secret, to declare ajl this. - I know, I 
feel your silence was for the best,—that it was 
prompted hy sweet and holy feelings for my 
sake. Believe me, my dear cousin, if any tfting 
could increase the infinite affection with which 
I love you, it would be the conscibusness, that 
at all times, whenever my image crosses yovir 
mind, it is to muse for my benefit, or to exte¬ 
nuate my errors. 

“ Dear May, you, who know me better than 
the world, know w^ll my heart is not a mass of 
ice; and you, who ore ever so ready to find a 
good Reason, even for my most wilful conduct, 
and an excuse for my mostdrrationa), will easKy 
credit, th^t in interfenng in an affair in which 

^'ov are concerned, I am not iilflu^nced by an 

* * . . *. . 
unworthy, an officious, or a meddling spirit. 

s % 
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No, my (wn May! it^^'lli^ause I think it bet« 
ter for you that shim^lip^k^upon this sub¬ 
ject, that I have ventured* to treat upon it. 
Perhaps I broke it'in^a crude, but, A-edit me, 
not in an unkind spirit. I am well conscious 1 
have a somewhat ungracious manner; but you, 
who have ptjr&oned it so often, will excuse it 
now. To be brief, it is of ,yoig: companion to 
that accursedthat I would speak.” 

Mrs. Dallington ?” 

Surely she. Avoid her, May. I do not 
like that woman. You know, I seldom speak 
i*t hazard: if I do not speak mr>re distinctly 
now, it is because I will never magnify suspi- * 
cions into certainties, which we must do even if 
we mcniidn them. But I suspect—greatly sus- 
pect. An open rupture would be disagreeable 
—Avould be unwarrantable—would be impoli- 
tic.* The season draws to a close. Quit town 
somewhat earlier than usual, and, ift the mean 
time, recefve her, if necessary—but, i? pos'Sible, 
never alone. You have many friends; and, if 



19S 


THE YOUNG DUKE. 


« 


1.0 other, Lady Carolina St. Maurice*is worthy 
of 3 ''our society"’’ 

He bent down hts heacf, and kissed her fore¬ 


head : sh£ pressed his faithful hand. 

“And now, dear Ma}", let me speak of, a 

I* 

less important object, — of myself. I find this 
borough a mere delusion. Every day new dif¬ 
ficulties arise”; ^nd .every day my chance seems 
weaker. I am wasting precious time, for one 
who should be in action. 1 think, then, of 

t 

returning to Vienna, and at once. I have some 
chance of being appointed Secretary of Lega¬ 
tion, and I then shall have achieved w^hat 
the great object of mry life—independence.” 

“ This is always a sorrowful subject to me, 
Arundel. You ha^e cherished such^Ttrange— 

do not be offended, if 1 say, such erroneous 

' o 

ideas, on the subject of what you call Inde- 

* * . O 9t 

pendence, that I feel that, upon it, we can con- 
suit, neithe'i* with pn/fit to you, nor satisfaction 
to myselt^. Independence I Who is indepen- 
dent, if* the heir of Dacre bow to/ any one ? 
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Independence! Who can be independent, i£ 
the future head of one of the fii’st families in 

t 

this grcJit country wifi* condescend to be the 
secretary even of a King ?” 

“We have often talked of this, May, and 
perhaps I have i&arried a morbid feeling to 
some excess; but my paternal blood flows in 
these veins, and it is too late to change. 1 
know not how it is, but I seem misplaced in 
life. My existence is a long blunder.” 

“ Too late to change, dearest Arundel! 
Oh ! thank you for those words. Can it, .can 
«ver be too late to acknowledge error ? Par¬ 
ticularly if, by that very acknowledgment, we • 
not only secure our own happiness, but that of 
those >.0 l.>ve, and those who love us.” 

“ Dear May ! when I talk with you, I talk 
with my good genius; but 1 am in closer and 
more constant converse with another mind, and 
of that I am the slave. ■* It is my own. I will 
not conceal from you, from wnom I have«ax>h- 
ceaied nothing, that doubts and dark misgivings 
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fff the truth and wisdom of my pa{^ feelings, 

. ' . • . * 

and my past' career, will ever and anon flit 

* f 

across my fancy, and obtrude themselVes upon 
my consi^iousness. Your father-^yes! I 

I 

feel that IJiavc not been to him what nature 
intended, and what he descrVed.” 

“ Oh, Arundel!” she said V»ith streaming 
eyes, ‘Mic Idves you like a son. Yet, yet, he 


one! 


He seated himself on the sofa by her side, 
and took her small hand, and bathed it with 
his kisses 


My sweet and faithful friend — my ve»y 

• 

sister. I am ovcrpp^ered with feelings to 
which I have hitherto been a stranger. There 
is a cause for all this contest of inj^u^sions. 
It must put. My 'ueing has changed. The 
scales have fallen from my sealed eyes, and the 
fountain of my heart o’erflows. Life seem>s to 
have a new purpose, and existence a new cause. 
Listen^tp, me, listen; and if you‘can. May, 
comfort me 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

At Twickenham, the young Duke recovered 
rapidly. Not altogether displeased with his 
recent conduct, his self-complacency assisted 
his convalescence. Sir Lucius Grafton visited 
him daily. Regularly, about four or rive 
o’clock, he galloped down to the. Pavilion, < 
with the last on dit: some gay message from 
the b?w-’vindow, a mot of Lord Squib, or a 
trait of Charles Annesley. But while he stu¬ 
died lo amuse the wearisome hours oi his im¬ 
prisoned friend, in the midst of all his gaiety, 
an interesting contrition was eve?: breaking 
forth^ not so much by wOrds as looks > 'it 
was e\:dent that Sir Lucius, although he dis* 

K 5 
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sembled his affliction, v:as seriously a^ected by 
the couisequence of his rash passion; and his 
amiable victim^ whose biagnanimous mind was 

4 

incapable ^pf harbouring an inimical feeling, and 

ever responded to a soft and generous senti- 

«' 

i 

ment, felt actually more aggrieved tor his un- 

happy friend, than for hiinself.fT .Of Arundel 

% 

Dacre, the Duke had not seen much. That 
gentleman never particularly sympathized with 
Sir Lucius Grafton, and now he scarcely en¬ 
deavoured to conceal the little pleasure which 
he received from the Baronet’s society. Sir 
Lucius was the last man not to detect tl^^ 
mood; but as he was ^a)nfident that the Duke 

i 

had not betrayed him, he could only suppose 
that Miss Dacre ha^i confided the her 

family, and therefore under all circumstances, 
he thought it best to be unconscious of any 
alteration in Arundel Dacre’s Intercourse «/itlj 
him. CiviJ, therefore, they were when they 
met the Baroneu was even court^uc^; but they 
both mutually avoided each other. 
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At the^end of three jiveeks, the Duke of Si. 
James returned lo town in peffect coTOition, 
and received the con^jtulations*of his friends. 

Mr. Dficre had been ^of the few whothad been 

• 

, permitted to visit him at Twickeijiam. No¬ 
thing had then ][Tasse(f between them on the 
cause of his JHness; but his Grace could not 
but observe, that the manner clf his valued 
friend was more than commonly cordial. And 
Miss Dacrc, with her father, was among the' 
first to hail his return to health and the 
'metropolis. 

v^The Bird of Paradise, who, since the inci- 
dent, had been several ^i^ies in hysterics, and 
had written various notes, of three or four lines 
each, enquiries and entrcjiities to join her no- 
ble friend, had been kept bff from Twickenham 

9 * * v 

by the masterly tactics of Lord Squib. She 
fiow^ver i^aould *drivc to the Duke's house the 

day after his arrival in fown, and was with him 

• • . *. • 

when sundty loud knocks, in quick sycce&ilioi;i^ 

annpur/bed an approaching lev^e. He locked her 
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up in his private roonijf^nd hastened, to receive 

' * * w ' 

the c^ifipliinerits of his visitprs. In the same 
apartment, among many others, he had *the plea¬ 
sure of HKeting, for the fi»’st time. Lady Aphro- 

* 

dite Graftpn, Lady Caroline St. Maurice, a,nd 

^ ^ I 

Miss Dacre, all women whom'he had either pro¬ 
mised, intended, or offered to malisy. A curious 
situation tln^! And really, when our hero look- 
ed upon them once more, and viewed them, in 
‘delightful rivalry, advancing with their congra- 

t 

tulations, he was not surprised at the feelings 
with which they had inspired him. Far, far 
exceeding the bonhommie of Macheath, ty i 

I 

Luke could not resjst^ remembering, that had 
it been his fortune to have lived in the land in 
which his historiographer will soon be ti^knder- 

I 

ing; in short, to h'ave been a Pacha instead 

of a Peer, he might have married all three. 

A prettier fellow, and three’^prettler women, 
# 

had never miet since the immortal incident of 
It required the* thorough breeding oi Lady 
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to coi^eal the anxiety of her passion; 

* * • * * . 

Dacre’s eyes showjred triple sunshine, as she 

extended‘a hand not* too often * offered ; but 

Lady Caroline was a cpusin, and consanguinity, 

# 

.therefore, authorized as well as accounted for 

. • 

the warmth of her greeting. 
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CHAPTER XVIM. 


A VERY few days after his return, the JDuke 
'oPSt. James dined with Mr. Dacrc. It was the 
first time that he had dined with him during 
the season. The Fitz-pompeys were there; 
and among others, his Grace had the pleasure 
of again meeting a fe^w'of his Yorkshire friends. 

Once moriJ, he found himself at the right- 
liand of May Dacrfe. All his caree^j skce his 

I 

arrival in England,' flitted across his mind. 
Doncaster, dear Doncaster, where he had first 
seen her, teemed only with delightful reminis- 
cenccs to a man whose favourite had bolted. 
Such is t,he magic of love ! Then came Castle. 
Dacre and the Orange Terrace, and tli'eir jple- 
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g^t rompi^ and the detightful party to Haute.* 

■viHe• and then, Uacre Abbey. An involtthtary 

• • • 

shudder seemed to daftif> all -the tirdour of his 
• ^ 

soul; bgt when he turjicd and looked «ipon her 

# 

.beaming face, he could not feel miserable. 

. • - • ' 4 ' 

He thought tlnlt he had never been at so 

agreeable a p^y in his life: yet it was cliiefly 

composed of the very beings whdhi he daily 
• * 
execrated for their powers of boredom. And 

he himseif was not very entertaining. He wAs 

certainly more silent than loquacious, and 

^ &und himself very often gazing with nKite 


©f^giiration on-the little mouth, every word 
breathed forth from which ^seemed insyjiration. 
Yet he was happy. Oh ! what iWppiness is 
his, dotes upon a woman ! Few could 
observe from his conduct ^hat was passing in 
his mind; yet the quivering of his softened 

tdne;f, and the "mild lustre of his mellowed 

• 

gaze; his subdued and quiet manner; his iin- 

• . • * • 

perceived ^et infinite attentions; his yojE;nlbr^ 

of ^ttla incidents, that all t^ut lover« would 
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•have forgotten; the tDtal absence of all com- 

. * t ^ ' 

pliiu^t, andjgallantry, and repartee—all these, 
to a fine observer, iniglit have been 'gentle in- 
dicatioiu of a strong passion; and to her to 
whom they were addressed, sufficiently inti-; 

’ I 

mated, that no change had taken place in his 

« 

feelings, since the warm hour in which he first 
whispered Kis o’erpowering love. 

« 

The ladies retired, and the Duke of St. 
Jtimes fell into a reverie. A political discourse 
of the most elaborate genius now arose. Lord 
Fit«-pompey got parliamentary. Young Faul- 
con made his escape, having previously wb.v- 

I 

pered to another yoiith, noj; unheard by the 

Duke of S(^. James, that his mother was about 

* 

to depart, and he was convoy. His* Grace, too, 
had heard Lady Fitz-pompey say, that she was 
going early to the Opera. Shortly afterwards, 
parties evidently retired. Jftut the debate- still 
raged. Lord Fitz-pompey had caught a stout 

t ^ I / 

Yoik^hire squire, and was delightedly astound¬ 
ing, with official graces, his stern oppoifent A 
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sudden thought occurred to the Duke; he* 
stole out of the rooip, and gained \he saloon. 

He ^ found it'almost* Sripty. With sincere 
pleasure,* he bid Lady Balmont, who was on the 

point of departure, farewell, and premised to 

• • • 

look in at her box. *He seated himself by Lady 
Greville Nugtwft, and dexterously made her 
follow Lady Balmont's exaijmple. * She with¬ 
drew witji the conviction, that his Grace would 
not be a moment behind her. There was onlj^ 
old Mrs. Hungerford and her rich daughter 


•remaining. They were in such raptures with 
Mj^is^Dacre's singing, that his Grace jwas g nite 
in despair; but chance favoured him. Even 
old Mrs. Hungerford this night brej^e through 
her rute of hot going to mere than one house, 
and she drove off to Lady tfe Courcy’s., 

They were alone. It is sometimes an awful 

* * • * ' 

thing to be hlone with those we love, 

a 

“ Sing that againasl^ed the Duke, im- 

• *. ^ • • 

ploring. “It is my favourite air; it^aJwftys* 

reminds *rne pf Dacre.” 
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u She sang, she ceased; she sang w,ith beauty, 

I * « ' 

and Siie ceastd with grace ' but all unnoticed 
by the tumultuous so'iil of her-adoring guest. 

His thoughts were intcnji, upon a greater object. 

\ 

The opportunity was sweet; and yet those bois-, 

* . ' • • 

terous wassailers, they mighi spoil all. 

“ Do you know that this i^r,the first time 
that I have ‘seen your rooms lit up said the 
Duke. 

- ‘Ms it possible! I hope they gain the ap¬ 
probation of so distinguished a j udge.*” 

‘‘ I admire them exceedingly. By the by, 
I see a new cabinet in the next room. Swjd^y 

I 

told me the other that you were one of 

his lady patronesses. I wish you would show 

/ 

it me. I am very^curious in cabincJts.”*^ 

She rose, and they advanced to the end of 
another and a longer room. 

“ This is a beautiful saloon,^ said the Dulile. 

} 

“ How loMg is it 

HI really do not know ; but I think,between 
forty and fifty fi^et.” 
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•* 

Oh! yo^ must be mistaken. Forty or fifty • 
feet. 1 am an excellent judge of distance. I 
will try. ^^orty or fifty Ycet. • All! the third 
room included# Let us^walk to the end of the 

jf 

i^ext^ room. Kach of my paces shall b§ one foot 
and half.” 

They had no^* arrived at the end of the third* 
room# 

“ Let me see,” resumed the Duke; “ you 

have a small room to the right. Oh! did I not 

» 

hear that you had made a conservatory? 1 
—I see it—lit up too! Let us go in. . I 
wrr'j to gain some hints about London con- 
servatories.” 

It was not exactly a conservatory \ but a bal¬ 
cony ofllargj dimensions had^ been fitted up on 
each side with coloured glals, and was .open to 
the gardens. It was a rich night of Vagrant 
Jiftie.*" The* moon and stars were as bright as 
if they had shone over "the terrace ®f Dncre, 
and the perfhme of the flowers remiiK^ Idnu 
of hi^ favourite orange-trees. *,The miki, cool 
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. scene was such a contrast to the hqt and Hoisv 

u ' ' I, ' . 

chaiffber th^ had recentljr quitted, that for a 
moment they were sil^ric. 

“ Yo 61 are not afraid of this delicious air?" 
asked his, Grace. 

“ Midsummer air,” said Miss Dacre, must 
‘surely be harmless.” 

Again there w;as silence; and Miss Dacre, 
after having plucked a flower and tended a 

plant, seemed to express an intention of with- 

\ 

drawing. Suddenly he spoke, and in a gushing 
voice of heartfelt words. 

Miss Dacre, you are too kind, too ey^cl- 

« 

lent to be offended, *if I dare to ask whether 
anything ^Duld induce you to view with more 
indulgence one who sensibly feels^’how utterly 

t 

he is unworthy of you ?” 

“ '^^y Lord, you are the last man wliose f^l- 
ings I should wish to hurt. Let utj not '^e'^ive 

f 

a ccsi9Versation to which, 1 can assure you, nei- 
.Hur pf.UB looks iiack with satisfactfon.” 

“ Isvthere then no hope? Jjust I ever live 
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with^ the consciousness being the object of 


your scorn 


** Oh ! no, ifo! My Jjprd, as ycJU will speak, 

* 

let us 'unclerstand each other. However I may 
8 * • • ® 
approve of decision, I have lived quite long 

enough to rCpent ^le rftanner in whiclT it was 

conveyed. I cajinot, without the most unfeign- 

ed regret— I cannot for a momcnU remember, 

thaf*I have addressed a bitter word to one to 

whom I Vm under the greatest obligations, ^f 

my apologies—” 

Pray, pray be silent I” 

» * 

“ I must speak. If my apologies, my most 

• • 

complete, my most hunjble apolo^s cah^'fc* 
any compensation for treating witll such light¬ 
ness fcsling.\ which 1 now respect, aiVl offers by 
which I now*consider myseV honoured,—accept 
them !’> 


©h ! ^iss •Daci^e, that fatal word — re¬ 
spect !” 

“ My L«rd* we have waSfiter words injih^s 
house fer you. You are now* our friend.” 
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I dare not urge suit which may oifend 

» “ *1 f 

you yet if ^you could read biy heart, I Some¬ 
times think'that we ^ight be happy. Let pe 
hope!” 

tt , - i 

“ My dear Duke of St. James, I am sure yhu 
will ndc ever offend me, because I am sure you 
will not ever wish to do it. , There are few 

f 

people in ,this world for whom I entertain a 
more sincere regard than yourself. I am^ con¬ 
vinced, I am conscious, that when we met, I did 
sufficient justice neither to your* virtues nor 
your talents. It is impossible for me to expre ^ 
with what satisfaction I now feel, that you 
resuii'ed that pl^jce in the affections oi this 
family to \^hich you have an hereditary right. 
I am gr* ceful, truly, sincerely .grateful for 

f' 

all that you feel with regard to me individually; 

t, 

and believe me, in again expressing my regret 
that it is not in my power to view you in any 
oth^ light than as a valued friend, I feel, that 
I am pursuing ikac conduct which jyill conduce 
as much to your happiness as my own.” 
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‘‘ My happiness^ Miss»Dacre !” 

"■If 0 * 

** Indeed, bucH Jisp my dpinion; I will not 
dgmn endeavdur to (jepreciate Jbe feelings 

which you entertain for me, and by which, ever 

• • 

refnember, I ^ feel honoured but these very 
feelings prevent yop from viewing their*object 
as dispassionately as I do.'' 

“ I am at a foss for your meaniryj—at least, 
favoifr me by speaking explicitlyyou see, 
I respect'your sentiments, and do not presume 
to urge that on which my very happiness 
3'yends.” 

^ • 

“ To be brief then, my Lord, I will not affect 

to c(fnceal that marriage^ is a state^ni,... Iv^.'. 
often been the object of my meditations. I 
think it the^duty of all women, tha^so impor¬ 
tant a change in their dcsijiny should be well 
considered. If I know anything of nif^self, I 
anj ccyivinced that I should never survive an 
unhappy marriage." 

‘‘But w^y'dream of aij%thing so uttdWy 
impossibje ?" 
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I / 

So very probable,—so very certain,, you 

' ' ' , 
mcan^ niy Lord. Ay! I •repeat my words, for 

they are trifth. If I,pver iharrj;, it is to devoid 

every feeling, and every thought, each hour, 

I ^ 

each instant of existence, to a single being 'for 
whonfl alone live. Such devotion I expect in 
return ; without it, I should die, or wish to die; 
but such devotion can never l)e returned by 
yon."” ^ 

You amaze me I I ! who live oniy on your 
image.” • 

My Lord, your education, the habits^ y 
which you are brought up, the maxims which 
»‘l>ecx.j,Ji'stilled iijj;o you from your infancy, 
the systemUvhich each year of your life has more 
matured,^the worldly levity with which every 
thing connected w^th woman is viewed by you 
and yqpr companions; ^/hatever may rbe your 
natural dispositions,—all this would jjrev^ent 
you—all this would jcender it a perfect impos> 
(Sibility,—all tbj^ will ever make^you utterly 
unconscious of Jhe importance of the subject 
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» . * 

on which we are now ^* 90 versing. My LortJ, 

pardon me for sayiiTg it, you knW notbf what- 
ypu spea]^. Yes ! hoivdver fsincore maybe tlu* 
expression of your feelings to me this^ moment, 

f shudder jto think on whom your memory 

^ • 

dwelt even® this h 9 ur, but yesterday. *I never 

will peril my l^ppiness on such a chance ; but 

(§ 

there are others, my Lord, who do not tliink 
as i* do.” 


Dacrc ! save me, save me! If yw* 
knew all, you would not doubt. This moment 
'.'i my destiny.” 

“ My Lord, save yourself- There* is yet 
time. You have my priyers.” 

“ Let me then hope-” 

“ Icideed^ indeed, it caimot be. 'i Here our 
cQj&versatio^ on this subject ends for ever.” 

‘‘Y^t we part friends!” He speike in a 
bfok^n voice. ^ • 

‘‘ The best and truest!” She ex^en^^ tier 
arm; he pressed her hand ti^*his impassic^^ ^ 

VOL. ii. L 



218 TilB YOUNG DUKB. 

» f 

i 1 

lips, and quitted the liduse, mad ivith love and 
•misery.' 

This scene'should have been touching; buj 

« f 

I know not why, when I read it over, it seems 

I 

to me a tissue of half-meanings. What I meant 

is stampM upon my br^n, if indeed I have a 

brain ; but I have lost the powsr of conveying 

what I feel/ if indeed that power were ever 

1 

f , 

mine. I write with an aching head and quiver¬ 
ing hand; yet I must write, if but to break the 
solitude, which is to me a world quick with 
exciting life: I scribble to divert a brain/ 
which, though weak, will struggle with strong 
.,Y*aiifgntsJ^’find lest my^mind should muse iifself 
to madness, f 

The minr is an essence, there is, no doubt, 

l'- . la 

and ijmnitely supenor to the grbsser body. 
Yet somehow that rebel will turn roun(^ upon 
its chief, and wonderfully ma; our great oa- 
reefs^-^Mind is a fine thing, I won’t deny it, 
and mine wasondiras full of prid^ and hope as 
infant empire. But where are now my deeds 
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and aspirations, and W]^cre the fame I dreamed 
of when a boy f • I find the woJJJd just*slipping 
througl\my fingers, and cannot grasp the jewel 

4 » 

ere it falls. I quit an earth, where none will 

• • • 

*ever miss pe, save those whose blood requires 

w # 

no laurels to make ^hem love my Memory. 
My life has lieen a blunder and a blank, and 

m 

all ends by my adding one more slight ghost to 
th? shadowy realm of fatal precocity i These 
are thi? rubs that make us feel the vanity o£ 
life—the liltleness of man. Yet I do not groan, 
land will not murmur. My punishment is no 
caprice of tyranny- I brought it on myself, as 
greater men have done bt^fore. ^^ometneus 
a lesson how to bear torture; b it I think my 
easels mo$t like Nebuchadnezzar^^ 


A ^ 


But thil is dull. I dknow not h0w it is; 
but iJIs is the custom to observe, when some- 
ihing is abou^ to be said particularly fiat, I 
have “ a shrewd suspicion,” that our4i^if tale 

is growing \ragical. "Whjil men have been 

• • • 

twice «rejected, their feelings are somewhat 

• * 

L 2 
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stjiauge; and when niei?‘''feel keenly, they act 

^ ^ t 

violently. I haVe half a mind to give it up, 
and leave thesc^ two. volumes in imperfect beau- 

I 

ty, like twp lone columns on an Argive plain. 

Perhaps it is the hour,—perhaps. the place; 
but I am* gloomy. The **moon is in her mid¬ 
night bower, and from the walla of the huge 
hall in which' I sit, many a marble chief and 

f 

canvass cardinal frown, as it were, upon the 
intrusive stranger, who sits scribbling In their 
presence, and whom, if tliey were alive, they 
would no more think of stabbing, poisoning,r 
or burnkg, than of eating flesh in Lent. A 
nfdfh is heaftfs too, in the lengthening galleries, 
and doors slim in chambers which none e’er 
enter. Thexc is nothing so vast and desolate 
as an Italian palace. *' 

I am a'^reat votary of tlie genius loci! it is 

a doctrine I have often proved. Now, if Jr 

/ 

were ^"-ted in some Albanian chambers, all 

0 

va^ifshed maho^hy, and crimson*' damask, 
round tables, and *%quare couches, with dwarf 
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bookcase^, which hofd* not too many volumes, 
and ever and aiyon crowned \#ith a bronze or 
bust, fibme slight antique,* which just reminds 
us, that had wc lived at Athens or at Rome, we 

are of thli select few who would,have joined 

• • 

Aspasian coterie's and Horatian suppers,—or, 
if even I had*taken refuge in a temporary apart¬ 
ment in dingy Jermyn Street, prsly St. James‘’s 
Palace, some little room, small, snug, and 
smoky, cozy, neat, and warm, and very Com¬ 
fortable ^— why then, affairs would alter. I'd 
^snuff my candles, and I’d poke my fire, and 
.'^ith a pen brisk as the morn, glance off a chap¬ 
ter which might make^s'^nc peo^e stare; for'’ 
even the critics, never much m|^ friends, con- 
fess^I havf? shown a consi<icrable turn for satire. 

But after one-and-twenty,. men gpow mild—* 
at least, I did. And so this rare gift gels 
thrown by with cricket, boxing, fencing, ^foils, 

and fives,—all pursuits, <^scellence*in wlSich, as 

• * •* • 

in satire, depends on hitting hard. • 8o ft Hule 

cajra gaiety il all I now allow myself,* and after 
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thrt, I am ever doubly serious, as thrifty house- 

I * 

wives occasionally indulge in A slight debauch, 
and tax the ensuing week the butcher’s bill. 

I said thcritics were ne^^er much my friends, 
which I regret, and which has occasioned me 
many a heartache. Because we all know, that 
they are always right, and never make a miss. 

So, their approbation is a feather in an author’s 

\ 

cap, and infinitely to be preferred to public 
sympathy and private praise. 

I don’t know how it was, but certainly I did 
not hit the fancy of these gentry. I suppose I' 
trie d to m ount the throne without the permit 
sion of the ''^raetori^ns; In the literary as 
in all other V-orlds, the way to rise is to be 
patronized. Talent” is admired; but then it 
must be docile, and deier. In spite of my many 
faults, the cant of the clique was wanting, and 
the freemasons discovered I was not a brother. 
I am had no wish, and no intention, to 

mm^'lt ia their ranks. I dressed some crude 
invciitions in a thoughtless style, withouft any 
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idea my page would llvie beyond the week tl;,at 

gave it‘ birth, i was brought «up in due ah^* 

* . * . • 

horrenccp of this unthinfty Jife,* and was kept 
from ink as some bcjys are kept fn^ wine, or 
from what-grave Signors think even worse. 

There also was*a rumour ripe and (feep, that 
I had ventured to doubt the inspiration of some 
exalted bards, whose seats upon I^rnassus were 
so liigh, that I suppose they were covered with 
the clouds, for I had never yet detected tkew 
divinity ships. But nevertheless it was voted, 
^lem. con,^ that innocent 1 must be the.blas¬ 
pheming rogue, and so all Grub Street sent 
*• 

its toothless mastiffs atam^ heretiyTeet. Tliere . 
is nothing so virulent as an irritated dunce, 

paiTicularly if he be on a wrong scent. In 

• ^ 

short, I was voted quite% dangerous character. 
— one of those who would not cry eu/j>jxa 

I 

•o’ef a ge^iius not J-et found, or fall into ecstasies 
at the originality of an echo. 

1 unddl’stand that it was ^Settled that 1 |h0^d 
.bj written down. I wonder why these kind 
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gentlemen did not succeed. I am sure 1 did 

, • , • 

‘levery thing 1 rcould to help them. Sometimes 
I was very fine, and sometimes much too witty. 
Then, I Jiave seen even purer English than 

I 

my earliest page; but perhaps my ^^orcign slip- . 
slop made up for that', which indicated the 
travelled man. 

r 

But the public backed me, as we back the 
weaker party in a boisterous row. The public 
svill sometimes read the book they ought not. 

“ ’Tis true, ’ti^ pity, pity ’tis, 'tis true.” But 
this blundering brings gall to the critic’s lip, aniC , 
many a* bilious “ article” flows from a pen 
wlm^i itselfN^l las failed where the stigmatized 
has succeeded. When I begin again, 1 shall 
know bettc»« I am not one of those.- mind's on 

I 

I 

. which experience is thrown away. I will get a 
magazine'or so to say something for me sweet 
and soft. Who knows then wliat I may'not 

I 

come Perhaps some congenial editor may 
^on;/ 3 ,day hail me Ss “ a talented yoifng man 1” 
Perhaps, in the long perspective of my glory, 1 
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w • 

may even in time be v^gkoned a supernumerary 

of the two tliQM'Sand most di^inguiiHied wri» 

ters of tfce day.” * And, aftgr a]l^*it is amusing 

to find eyen my boyish nonsense, the flagrant 

(icfects of yvhich could only be excused by the 

speedy oblivion \yhich*awaited them, "upon the 

Rhine, the Diviube, and the Elbe. I have had 

my back, too, patted on the Seine,sand shrugged 

. • % 

mf shoulders over indiscretions wliich had 
travelU'd even as far as where the inouiit^in^ 
shoot the turbid Arno from their dark -^cen 
^omb. 

If I might be permitted to give aiwopinion, 
wtfich 1 never do, I sjjould say -•that bluster , 
was scarcely the right way to stific youth. A 
snear is th^ most active hostility t|iat I should 
recommend under such circumstance; but the. 
best Would be silence. As we advant^, quiet is 
Jthe.»To xocXoy of oxistence; but when we are 
Juvenals, and think the world a grea^*.yiatter, , 
and ourselvds not altogethe»*the most insj^ifi- 
cant p^rt of it, we are but^oo ready ^to put on 
^ L 5 * 



226 


TKK YOUNG DUKE. 


the gloves, and young Jiiiood is not exactly the 
fluid to’’be buUied. I am 'sure that jny first 
literary offence, wo^ld bajpe been, my Jast, if 1 
had not been dared; but when scribbling be¬ 
came a point of honour, I set-to,,and would 

» I 

not provfe a craven. ' , 

Tlie public backed me: I am very willing to 

t 

ascribe their •» support merely to their good¬ 
nature, for I have found mankind far mfore 
^ii\iab]e than once, misled by books, 1 dared 
to hi^pe. But lest this cause alone should be 
considered a slur upon their discrimination, J 
will belijve, that some few sparks of feeling 
rose from mj^false inveptions, some slight flaine 
of truth broke out from my dark crudities, and 
won their sympathy. 

i 

In this artificial world, we pine for nature, 
and we sigh for truth. It is this that makes 
us hasten to fictitious worlds to find wha^ in 

' 4 

our oy^pt should be, and yet is not. It is this 
that makes us prir^e the page that .makes us 
fieel. It is this that bows us down before the 
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magic of creative mind, whose inspiration^ is 
but the voice ef disabused &umanily. 
who, while ke shares ihe passions of his race, 
yet muses deeply on their deep rgsiilts, and 

searching jnto his own breast, can transform 

• • 

experience into * exislence, and create past 
passions into^present life—he who can do all 
this without the cynic’s^ sneei^ or sophist's 
gloss, is a rare being;—but where is he ? 

Sinc^ the Thunderer sank to night in Mi%sa» 
longhi’s fafal marsh, the intellectual throMhas 
remained vacant. His chiefs and rivals will 
neither claim, nor yield, the proin^ preemi- 
nencc. Each feels that*supremacy must be the 
meed of novel conquests; and it is too late for * 
thatp. Some, like Napoleon's mifshals, have 
grown fat and rich; s^mc, which is much,;^ 
wors5, lean and grey. So, these hefoes*divide 
fthe*provinces,* and repos^ under their laurels, 
that is to say, they amuse theiqsel¥es *with • 
some slight deeds, which, -^y their coi^tjjast, 
keep alive the memory of their greaf achieve- 
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mentri. One founds a «sVhoo] ; another writes 
a school-book.,*' Having ehchanted the fa¬ 
thers, they ccn^desqend rto conjure before tlie 
children. 

* f 

Moore alone, like Murat charging in the 

» I 

hottest fight, still mairitains the war. Oli! 
long may victory poise on his unt'ullicd plume ! 

f 

—long may the trenchant sabre of his wit gleam 
in our ranks, and long his trumpet sound to 
t4'iuinph ! Methinks that whenever be may 
leavivus—on that day, the sun will be less 
w^arm, the stars less bright, the moon less soft: 
—that ar-»cloud will burst over the gardens of 
Cashmere, and the Per^s grow pale in the pa- 
laces of Amrabad ;—that every nightingale will 
pine, and evpry rose will fade ] • 

I 

But while the Pala!4ins surround '"the throne 
with theii'* broad shields, and in oligartihical 
disdain support the literary regency, a far 
diffei'ent jwjene opens without the pale. There 

t 

I wiew a vast, tiimultuous crowd, mad with 
the lust of praise, and fierce with the ungorged 
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appetite of insatiable*inanity. Fired with t^e 

^ * • * . • • . 

glory that the gKat captains hswe won in lon^ 

campaigns, and flushed with the prospect of 

• • 

the distant crown, bands rush t© figl^t, and, as 

f 

they hope, rfo conquer. How wide the combat! 
How innunierabl® the*combatants ! What in¬ 
finite rashness! What unprecedented sclf- 
confidence ! What vast variety o^ manoeuvres ! 
wFiat complicated tactics ! What bootless and 
yet unceasing stratagems! What deccitfuV 
exultation ! What idle boasting ! What^^se 
Viumph! What struggling, wdiat panj;ing, 
what cursing, and what a dust ! • 

^5ut when that dust« subsides,,as ever and 
anon a calm will hang o’er battle ; what see we 
thcif^ Th« throne still empty, an^ the guard 
iinbroke; and the plain Arewn only with the , 
exhaiftted bodies and brittle armoift* (?f the 
hot •but weak* assailants.. Then the game 
begins again. A fresh hero darts qn^tAie fTeld, 
amid the hired cheers of holliAv tribes ;^biy:^re 
their Icuder throws his boastful lance, ,he turns 
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a graven. Each moment has its miracle, that 

f \ < ' ^ , 

proves a cheat-; each hour, its fresh prophet, 
that predicts the past. * 

1 say nqthing, because ,I am no judge; but 

» 

I will say this, that all cannot be the^right man. 

* * 

*■* ^ 

The minds of men are, on the whole, very 
similar, and genius is, whatever some may 
think, a very^rare production. When I watch 

t, 

this scene of ineffectual strife, and mark them 
chasing shadows, in spite of all their Kigh fan- 


tasrlJif‘tricks, their elaborate caprice, their affect¬ 
ed novelty, their disguised and salted staleness^ 
their stoibn beauty and their studied grace, first 
as I would be to hail a master-sprite, 1 see 

f 

nothing but the Protean forms of multiplied 
mediocrity./ They are too many. As iff the 
last days of the fatdl city, each atley has its 


prophet. ' All 1 hope is, that before I*eat a 
kabob in Persia, they will have discovered* the 
true leader; and that when I return, if I do 

L 

rethj;n, I may find*a good literary cretvl, strong, 
vehement, and infallible. 
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I wash^my hands o/«any participations in 
this contest. Wlyit I am/1 knojir not,* nor do# 
I clre. J h*ave tliat. yithip mej which man 
can neither give nor take aw 0 ^, which can 
tiirow light pn the darkest passages of life, and 

* j * ^ 

draw, from a dyiscordant world, a* melody 
divine. For it*I would live, and for it alone. 

Oh f my souk must we then part! Is this 

\ • 

the •end of all our conceptions, all our mus- 
ings, our panting thoughts, our gay 
cies, our bright imaginings, our deliciou^^- 


vgries, and exquisite communing ? Is this the 
» * 

end, the great and full result, of all oitr sweet 


soclhty ? I care not for ^lyself; I am a wretch 
beneath even pity. My tliousand errors, my 


ten thousand follies, my infinite (jorruption, 
have well deserved a bitterer fate than this. 

But thou!- I feel I have betrajed •thee. 

Ifad^ thou been the inmate of more spiritual 

glay, bound with a brain less hcadstroi^, and 

• * • 

with blood* le*ss hot, thou mi^ghtest have been 
gloriouj. I care not for myself, but thou—the 
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bright friend that ne’fi; was wanting, that in 
any adversity hast softened'sQrrow, and in my 
days of joy'- have^ tripled rapture, )vho liast 
made obscurity an empire, and common life a 
pageant—thou, Haram of my lif^, to whose 
inviolable shrine I fled' in gjl my griefs, and 
found a succour, must we then part indeed, my 

I 

delicate Ariel! and must thou quit this earth 
without a record ! Oh ! mistress, that I have 
,/ev^r loved ! — oh ! idol, that I have ever wor- 
sl);^pcd! how like a fond wife,'who clings 
even closer when we wrong her most, ho>v 
faithfuKart thou, even in this hour of need, 

V 

and how consoling is t)iy whispering voice! ^ 
Where 'are we? I think I was saying, that 
’tis difficult to form an opinion of, ourselves. 
They say it is impQisible; which'sounds like 
sense,' and probably is truth. And yet, 1 some¬ 
times think I write a pretty style, though spoil¬ 
ed by tJjAt confounded puppyism; but, then, 
mine is the puppy age, and that wfll wear ofl*. 
1 hen, too, there aue my vanity, my conqeit, my 
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affectation, iny arrogane^ and my egotism; al^ 
very ^heinous, and painfully contrasting with 
the imperj«rbable propriety of ray tellow-scrib- 
blcrs, — “ All gentlemen in stays, as stiff as 
Stones.” But 1 may mend, or they fall off, and 
then the odds will be more equal. 

Thank Heay(?hs ! I am emancipated. It was 
a hard struggle, and cost me deafj^ Born in 
the most artificial country of this most artificial 
age, was it wonderful that I imbibed its fal^e < 
views, and shared its fatal passions ? 

Jitrode out the storm, and found a pprt, 
although a wreck. I look back with Misgust 
upon myself, --on thcni, 4 jwith pity. A qualm 
conies over me when, for a moment, 1 call to 
mind* their dittle jealousies and thc;^ minute 
hatreds, their wretched |llan6, and miserable 
purpos&; their envy, their igitorancc, ^nd their 

I '* 

ivialicft; th^ir sti’ifej their slailder, their strug¬ 
gles, their false excitement, and their fictitious 

.* ^ • 

rapture ; their short-sighted views, aiid Ipjjig 

delusions. 
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. - Is it not Wisdom, then, to fly from all this 

hot anxiety «and wearing Cdre^ and to forget 
r- ^ 1 . ' 

these petty griefs, and jJettier joys, Ijy the soft 

I 

waters of this southern, sea ? Here I find all 

1 

that I long have thirsted for. Here, my sold 


throws off the false ideas 'of vulgar life, and 
recurs to its own nature. Hei*e, each beam is 
rapture, arid each breeze is bliss. Here, my 
days are reveries, and my nights are dreams. 


Here, each warm morn, I muse o’er exquisite 
creation; and, when the twilight blushes in the 
west, I hear a whispering sound that NatUrp 

sends, which tells me secrets man cannot invent. 

* 

t 

Oh .' why cannot ^ifc be passed in perpetual 
thought, and in the excitement of beautiful' 
ideas ! 

And here, as far ^is converse is^ concerned, I 
now could live without mankind ; but 1 should 
miss their exquisite arts, which render existence 

t 

more iSitense. Ah ! that my earliest youth had 
^ ii(rrjj»dered here Ah 1 that my f&thers ne’er 
had left their sholi’es! I check the thought, for 
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while I musjf, my memdry wanders to another* 
regioy, and too weH^ I feel that, even amid the 
blue ^g^dn isles, my* thoughts tvill fly to a 
remoter land and coldei; sea. 

•Qh, England! — Oh ! my country^— not in 
hate I left thee ftot in bitterness am 1 wan¬ 
dering here. JVfy heart is thine, although my 
shadow falls upon a foreigi\ stranS; and al¬ 
though full many an Eastern clime and South- 
ern race have ^iven me something of their bum^ 
ing blood, it flows for thee ! 1 rejoice thafln/ 

flying fathers threw their ancient see d on the 
sterp shores which they have not dishonoured : 


— I am proud to be thy ^child. Thy noble 
laws have fed with freedom a soul that ill can 

brook constraint. Among thv hallowe'i hearths, 

* • » .* 

I own most beautiful affections. In thy pboimd- 

• • ^ • f _ . 

ing tongue, my thoughts find music; and with 
thh haughtj^ fortunes of thy realm, my destiny 
would mingle 

What 1 though the immorfal glory^ w Ijteli 
here shdbts forth from out ^e tombs* of em- 
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(pires, bathes with nd lambent gle/ims thy im_ 
memorial cliiPs ! Still there Ve proudly witness 
the more active sablir.iity of great ahd growing 
empire. ^ Whut Rome avd Carthage were, thou 
art, conjoined, my country ! In‘’ eacli eternal 

* t 

zone, there floats the sovereign standard of St. 

George, and each vast deep groans with the 

haughty bidwarkr of the globe. Earth has 

none like unto thee, thou Queen of universal 

% 

waters ! Europe watches thy nod. The paint- 
tfS^-^'indian vails his feathery crown to thee. 
Thee sultry Afric fears ; and dusky Asia is tVi} 
teeming dower! 

‘What! though purple skies, no golden 
suns, gild in thy land the olive and the vine— 
yet beautj lingers in thy (juiet vales, and health 
still wanders on thy peaceful plains, rich with 
no human gore. Nature has given thee much ; 
and all that she has denied, is the quick tribilte 
of the 1fias*ening dines- Free are thy sons, and 
tbdr rising hearts, that pant for power; 
and whom in the harams of the glowifig earth, 
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match the dazzling •daughters o{ my native 
land 


Alas! that hot anxiety shoujLd sjpoil the 
noblest nation that ever rose to empire! 
Oh ’ iny countrymen, think — think ere it is 
to(j late, that lift? is love, and love is Heaven. 
Feel—feel, that wealth is b^pt a iheans, and 
power an instrument. Away, then, with the 
short-sighted views of harsh utility I Our hours 
are few,— they might be beautiful. Ourlifi-I..* 
briyf,—but pleasure lengthens days. Man. is 
made for absolute enjoyment. “It ts thy 
vocation, Hal!” and thc^ may preach, c’ld 
groan, growl, and hiss, but for this we live, 
and, sooner *»r later, to this wo shall recur. 

i 

The new philosophy that il; at hand, is but 
an appeal to our five senses. I may not livt to 

I 

liejir i^s gay deefeesf, nor may my son; but I 
feel confident the Golden Age is not far oflft Xfie 
world is round,—so is eternity/and so is tim«? 
The Iron Age must cease, although by. polish 
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r-we have contrived tc make it steel. Man can 

I I * I ^ ^ ^ 

bear it no linger,—and fnen King Saturn will 

. r . * • 

hold his court again.«, We have had enough of 
bloody Jupiter. And so, farewell, my country ! 

_ I 

Few can love thee better than he who traces 
here these idle lines. Worthier heads are 
working for thy glory and thy good; but if 
ever the hvjur shall call, my brain and life 
are thine. * 

^ Meantime, I cast my fortunes on Ihe waters, 
^ie^ them waft me where they wist. Where’er 
my fate may urge me, I can view the WQ'-Id 
with a deep passion, that can extract a moral 
fcesn the strange, And draw from loneliness 
delight. 

My geptle reader! —gentle you have been to 

me, and ever kind—broad seas/ and broader 
■ 

lanas, divide us. We no longer meet.’ Take, 

then, these pages as a morning call. Me!^hinks, 

/ 

even a^ I ^write, m 3 j^ faithful steed stops at thy 
6 kii^risl^ed door. Once more, thy smoky knocker 
soils my rosy ^ove; once more, thy portal 
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opens, ana the geraniiim gale heralds tl^e. 

sweetness* of thy ^Hambers. Wg meet, and < 

while^ you ,net**a pursei;, pr sgme »sfnall work, 

• ■ 

which exercises, at the same tinje, the body 
ani the mind^ you are also excessively amus- 
ing. How amiable is ^oiir scandal How 

piquant your morality ! Aurelia is about to 

* 

be married, but she herself is not sure to which 
brother: she is so good-natured I And Bril¬ 
liant says, that Louisa’s eyebrows fell off in the 
agitation of a new dance,—but he is not tc 


beJleved: he is so ill-natured ! And thus 
» 

on an hour in easy chat, until a pealing 'knock 

drives me away —a nervous man who shup«^,a 

% 

strange incursion. We part with the hop^ 
that the Park or the Opera may again bring 
together, in the course of fouJ»-and-twenty hours, 
the two most amusing people in town. * 



! dreams !• Oh! why from out the 
misty caves of Memory, call I these visions to 
the light of life? And yet theVb is a charm 

9 * Q 

just remepibering we have been charmed., There 
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,is soraething soft and*,soothing in ihe reminis- 
conce of a ^ounging hoiiK,/But, hark ! The 
convent bell- sends fgrth a matin ppal. i hear 
the wakening, of an early bird,—I feel the fresh¬ 
ness of the growing morn. I havg exceeded' all 
bounds, and shall gel repprted, for I have a 
spy in my establishment. ThaA I have long dis- 

t 

covered. I think it must be my valet; but he 

I 

vows it is the cook, who again protests—^—but 
J ’ll unearth the traitor, and put hirfl on board 
linages for his pains. In the mean time, I must 
prepare for a rowing letter by return of pos/.. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

The Duke threw himself into his carriage in 
that mood which fits us for desperate deed's. 
What he intended to do, indeed, was doubt¬ 
ful, but something very vigorous, very decided, 
perhaps very terrible. An indefinite great 
effort danced, in misty magnificence, before the 
vision of his mind. His whole being was to be 
changed — his life was to be revolutionized. 
Such an alteration was to take place, that e\ en 
she could not doubt the immense yet incredible* 
r^^sult. Then Despair whispered its cold-blooded 

taunts, and her last hr words ecfioed in 

j* • 

his ear. But he was too agitated to bp calnily 
miserable, and, in the poignancy of his feelings, 
• OL. II. M 
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lie even meditated djeatli. One thin^, however, 
he could obtain,—one instant relief was i et in 

his power-solitude* He panted for the 

loneliness of his own chamber, broken only by 
his agiXiited musings. 

' p 

The carriage stopped; the lights and noise 
called him to life. This, surely could not be 
home ? Whirled epen the door, down dashed 
the steps, with all that prompt precision w'hich 
denotes the practised hand of an aristocratic 
retajher. 

“What is all this, Symmons? Why did 
not drive home ?” 

/ 

Your Grace foigets, that Mr. Annesley 
and some gentlemen sup with your Grace to¬ 
night at the Alhambra.’' 

“ Impossible! l)rive home.” 

^ a. 

“ Your Grace perhaps forgets, that your 
Grace is expected ?” said the experienced ser¬ 
vant, wiio knew wbe^ to urge a master, who, 
tb-raorrow, might blame him for permitting his 
caprice. 
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What am 1 to do? 'Stay heje. I yill rad 
up-stairs and put them off.” 

9 

He ran up into the fcrttsh it)ora.* The Opera 
was just over, and some parties,*whofwere not 
staying the ballet, had already assembled there. 
As he passed along, he was stopped by Lady 
Fitz-pompey, who would not let such a capital 
opportunity escape of exhibiting Caroline aiul 
the young Duke together. 

“ Bulkley,” said her Ladyship, there must 
be something wrong about the carriage.” An 
ex^ierienced, middle-aged gentleman, who job¬ 
bed oil in society, by being always ready, and 
knowing his cue, resign._il the arm of Laily 
Caroline St. Maurice, and disappeared. 

George,'^ sfiid Lady Fitz-pomp y, “ give 
your arm to Carry, just for one moment.” 

If it had been any body but his cousin, the 
Duke would have easily escaped; but Caroline 
he invariably treated marked Vega»*d; 

perhaps be'eause his conscieiice occasionally^ 
reproached him, that he had not treated her 

M 2 
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w.Ub a stronger feeling’ At this xnpment, too, 

f * 

■ she was the rnly being in the world, save fone, 
whom he could remember with satisfaction : he 
felt that ,he loved her most affectionately,, but 
somehow she did not inspire bin* with those 
peculiar feelings which thrilled his heart at 
the recollection of May Dacre.' ^ 

In this mood, he offered an arm, which was 

» 

accepted; but he could not in a moment as- 

\ 

'siTcme the tone of mind befitting his situation 

• I 

and \he' scene. He was silent; for him a re¬ 
markable circumstance. ^ 

“ Do not stay, here,” said Lady Caroline in 
a coit voice, which hor mother could not over- 

i 

hear. “ I know you want to be away. Steal off.” 

“ Whese can I be better than with you. 
Carry said the yoimg Duke, determined not 
to leave her, and loving her stiU more for her 
modest kindness; and thereon he turned round, 
and, to show that h^^^^s sincere, began talking 
with hi^ usual spirit. Mr. Bulkley of course 

I 

never returned, and Lady Fitz-pompey felt as 
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satisfied with her diplomatic taints, as a ple¬ 
nipotentiary who has just arrar^ed an advan¬ 
tageous treaty. 

Arundel Dacre came up, and* spoj^e to Lady 
Fitz-pompey. Never did two persons conver^ 
togetlier who were more dissimilar in their man¬ 
ner and their icelings; and yet Arundel Dacre 
did contrive to talk,—a result whicn he could not 
always accomplish, even with those who could 
sympathize with him. Lady Fitz-pompey lif • 
tened to him with attention; for Arundel Daci e, 
spite of his odd manner, or perhaps in some 
degree in consequence of it, had obtained a dis¬ 
tinguished reputation b >th among men and wo- 

t 

men; and it was the great principle of I^ady 
Fitz-pompey to attach to her the distinguished 
youth of both sexes. Siie was pleased witi' 
this public homage of Arundel Dacre; becau* <• 
he was one who, with the reputation of talents, 

« t 

family^ and fashion, sf‘ldom spoke to 'any one, 

and his attentions elevated their object. Thus 

' • _> 

she mantained her empire. 
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Maurice now cantt up excuse himself 

, < <•’ * I ‘ 

**o the young rjDukc, for not** attending at «the 
Alhambra to-night. Sophy could'* not bear 
it,” he whispened; “ she jjad got her head full 
of the most ridiculous fancies, and it w’as in. 

I ^ 

vain to speak: so he had promised to give up 
that, as well as Crockford’s.” 

^ j 

This reminded our hero of his party, and the 
purpose of his entering the Opera. He deter- 
mined not to leave Caroline till her carriage was 


caJledv and he began to think that he really 
mustgo to the Alhambra, after all. He resolve^! . 
to send them off at, an early hour. 

‘‘ Any thing now tfi-night, Henry ?” asked 

4 ^ 

liis Grace of Lord St. Maurice. “ I have just 
come in.” ^ 

., “ Oh 1 then you hkve seen them 
Seen ’whom 

“ The most knowing forestieri we ever had*. 

$ 

We have‘been speal^pg of nothing else the 
whttle evening. Has not Caroline lold you? 

. f 

Arundel Dacre introduced me to them.” t 
, “ Who are they ?” 
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I foiget their naii>e:3*—Dacre, how do you 
call the heroes of the night ? l)acre never aiv 
swers. Did‘you evev obserye tlvi^P But, see ! 

t 

there they come.’’ 

The Dujke turned, and observed Lord Dar¬ 
rell advancing with t\,o gentlemen, >wth whom 
his Grace was well acquainted. These were 
Prince Charles de Whiskerburg and Count 
Frill. 

None of your paltry ***♦*# princes, none of 
your scampy ****** counts, but nobles such as 
Hungary and Britain can alone produce. M. 
de Whiskerburg was the eldest son of a prince, 

who, besides being the premier noble of Uie etn- 

► ^ 

pire, possessed, in his own*country, a very pretty * 

' * 

pa^k of two ox three hundred miles in circum¬ 
ference, in the boundarie} of which the imperial 
mandate was not current, but hid iis diminish- 

I 

ed head before the supremacy of a subject wor- 
shipped under the title of John the; T\/enty- 
fourth. jMT. de Whiskerburg was a very ypung 
man, very tall, with a very fine figure, aiAi fery 
fine features. In short, a sort df Hungarian 
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Aj)ollo; only his beard, bU mustachios, his whis- 
V*ers, his Jhvorijs^ his padishali,. his sultanas, his 
inignonettas,' his d^lcibellgs, did hot .certainly 
entitle him to the epithet of irnherbis, and made 
him rather an after-representative of the Hun¬ 
garian Hercules. 

O % 

Count Frill was a very different sort of per- 

* I 

sonage. He was all rings and ringlets, ruffles, 
and a little rouge. Much older tlian his edm- 
ppnion, short in stature, plump in figure, but 
w\jh almost defined waist, fair, blooming, with a 
multiplicity of long light curls, and a perpetua] 
smile placing upon his round countenance, he 
lookecl like the Cupid of an Opera Olympus.' 

The Duke of St. James had been,very inti¬ 
mate with these distinguished gentlemen in 
their own country, \jax\d had received from 
them uany and most distinguished atten..ions. 
Often had he expressed to thorn his sincere,de¬ 
sire to gree^ them in his native land. I'heir mu- 
tuabpnxiety, of nqver again meeting,>was now 
reUiov'ed. if his hear;!, instead of being bruised, 
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was absolutely broken^ still honour, conscience, 

V . T . • * 

the glory of his House, his ind^idual reputa-* 
tion, alike urged him Dot to ber fold or back¬ 
ward at such a moment. He advai^ed, there¬ 
fore, with a due mixture of grace and warmth, 
and congratulated them on their arrival. At 
this moment. Lady Fitz-pompey's carriage was 
announced. Promising to return lO them in an 
instant, he hastened to his cousin; but Mr. 
Arundel Dacre had already offered his arm 
which, for Arundel Dacre, was really pretty we^l. 

The Duke was now glad that he had a small 
re-union this evening, as he could ut once pay 
a courtesy to his foreign^friends. He ran into 
the Signora’s dressing-room, to assure her of 
his presoncr. He stumbled upon Peacock Pig- 
gott as he came out, and summoned him to fill 
the vacant place of St. Maurk^, and the.i sent 
him with a message to some ladies who yet 
lingered in their box, and whose prcjence, he 
thought, iftiight be an agreeable addition to the 
party. ’ ' 
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,You filtered the Alhambra by a ^Saracenic 

cloister, from the ceiling of which an occasional 

lamp threw^k-gleam open some‘Eastern arms 

hung up against the wall. This passage led to 

the Armoury, a room of moderate dimensions, 

but hun§ with rich contents. Many an inlaid 

breastplate, —many a Mameluke scimitar and 

Damascus biade, — many a gemmed pistol and 

pearl-embroidered saddle, might there be seen, 

though viewed in a subdued and quiet light. 

% 

All se'^med hushed, and still, and shrouded in 
what had the reputation of being a palace rf 
pleasure.-* 

t 

lu this chamber , assembled the expected 

/ 

guests. His Grace and the Bird 'if Paradise 
arrived first, with their foreign friends. Lord 
Squib, and Lord Ditrrell, Sir Ludus Grafton, 
Mr. Annesley, and Mr. Peacock Piggo^t, fol¬ 
lowed, but not alone. There were two ktdies 

wh5, by courtesy, if by no other ..nght, bore 

_ 

the. titles of Lal?y Squib and Mrs.* Annesley. 
There was also a pjeudo Lady Aphrodite Graf¬ 
ton. There was Mrs. Montfort, ihe famous 



THE YOUNG DUKE. 


251 


blonde^ of a beauty which was quite ravishing, 
aid digni^ed as beautiful. Some said (bdt 
really people say sujh things) ..hat there was a 
talk (I never believe anything T hear), that had 
not the Bird of Paradise flown in, (these foreign¬ 
ers pick up every thing,) Mrs. Montibrt would 
have been the Duchess of St. James. How 
this may be, I know not: certain, however, this 
superb and stately Donna did not openly evince 
any spleen at her more fortunate rival. Proba¬ 
bly, although she found herself a gues* at ♦he 
41hambra, instead of being the mistress of the 
palace: probably, like many other ladies, she 
looked upon this affair of the singing bird as a 
freak which must end — and then, perhaps, his 
Giace, who was a charming young man, woulck' 
return to nis senses. There, also, was her sis- 
ter, a long, fair gir), who looked scntl nental, 
bu* was only silly. There was a little French 
actress, like a highly finished miniature; and 
Spanish danseusey tall, dusky, and Uthe, glan¬ 
cing ?ike a lynx, and graceful as a jennet. ^ 
Having all arrived, they proceeded down^ a 
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snjcll gallery to the buTiqueting-rooih. The 

, I I j I 

doors are thrpwn open. Pai<don me, if foe a 

t 

moment I dfo not describe the chamber; but 
really the blaz4» aflects my sight. Tlie room 
was large and lofty. It was fitted up as an 
Eastern tkit. The walls Were hung with scarlet 
cloth, tied up with ropes of gold. ^ Round the 
room, crouched recumbent lions richly gilt, 
who grasped in their paw a lance, the top of 
which was a coloured lamp. The ceiling was 

I 

emblas^aned with the Hauteville ai'ins, and was 

radiant with burnished gold. A cresset lam^'* 

was suspended from the centre of the shield, 

/ 

and net only emitted /»n equable flow of soft 
though brilliant light, but also, as'^ the aro- 
"matic oil wasted away, distilled an exquisite 
perfume. 

Thc^ table blazed with golden plate, for the 
Bird of Paradise loved splendour. At *the 
end of the'Toom, undei’^a canopy and upon 8^,, 
tlirGr.©, the shield 'and vases lately executed for 
his Grace- now appeared. Every- thii<g was 
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gorgeous, costly, and imposing but there 

no pretence, save in the origiijal outline, at 
1 

maintainitig the Oriciitsl character. The fur¬ 
niture was French; and opposite the throne, 
Canova’s Hebe, by Bertolini, bounded with a 
golden cup from r, pedestal of or molu: 

The guests are seated; but after a few mi¬ 
nutes, the servants withdraw. Small tables of 
ebony and silver, and dumb waiters of ivory 
and gold, conveniently stored, are at hand, lyid 
Spiridion never leaves the room. The repa':t 
v'as most refined, most exquisite, and most vari¬ 
ous. It was one of those meetings wiiei'c all eat. 
When a few persons, e^sy and unconstrained, 
unincumbered with cares, and of dispositions 
addicted to enjoyment, get together at past mid- 

night, it is extraordinary >vhat an appetite they 

• . »* ■ 

evince. Singers also are proverbially piv^nc to 
ejourmandize; and though the Bird of Para- 
disc unfortunately possi^^s^ed the smallest mouth 
in all Singingland, it is astonishing how» fthe 
pecked ! But they talked *as^ well as feasted, 
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I 

■ i _ 

and were really gay. ' it was amusing to ob- 
’feerve,—that is to say, if you had been a ddoab^ 

t • I 

waiter, and time fer observation,-^how cha¬ 

racteristic^ was the affectation of the women. 
Lady Squib was witty, Mrs. Anncsley refined, 
and th5 pseudo Lady Afy^ fashionable. As 
for Mrs. Montfort, she was, as her wont, some¬ 
what silent',' but . excessively sublime. The 
Spaniard said nothing, but no doubt indicated 
possession of Cervantic liuniour by the sly 

i 

€almi?£ss with which she exhausted her own 
waiter, and pillaged her neighbours. The littiV 

Frenchi^oman scarcely ate any thing, but drank 

\ 

champaigne and chatted, with equal rapidity 
and equa\ composure. 

“ Prince," said the Duke, “ I hope Madame 
,de Harestein approves of your trip to Eng¬ 
land 

The Prince only smiled, for he wastof a 
silent disposition, atid,. therefore wonderfully 
weK suited his travelling companion.^ 

“ Poor. MadiLme de Harestein’!" exaclaimed 
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Count Frill. “ What despair she was in, wb^n 
^OA left Vienna/ my dear Duke. Ah ! moa 
Dieu! I did what I 'lould to amuse her. I 
used to take my guitar, and sing to her morn¬ 
ing and night, but without the least effect. 
She certainly would have died of a broken 
heart, if it had not been for the dancing- 
dogs.” 

“ The dancing-dogs!” minced the pseudo 
Lady Aphrodite. “ How shocking I” 

“ Did they bite her asked Lady Squ’b, 
“ and so inoculate her with gaiety.” 

“ Oh! the dancing-dogs, my dear ladies t 
everybody was mad about the dancing-dogs. 
They came from Peru, and danced the ma¬ 
zurka in giccn jackets with vl jabot. Oh ! what 
a jabot r 

i 

“ 1 dislike animals excessively,” remarked 
Mrc. Annesley. 

“ Dislike the dancing* dogs !” i>ald Count ^ 
Frill. “ Ah! my good lad) ^ you would 4aave 
been cichanted. Even the Kaiser fed them with 
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piftachip nuts.^ Oh ! sa pretty I Delicate leetle 

things, soft shining little legs; and pretty l^tle 

f 

faces ! so sensible, and‘wfth such F 

I asspre }ou, they were excessively amus¬ 
ing,” said the Prince in a soft confidential, un-, 
' 1 

der-tone to his neighbour, Mrs. Montfort, who 

admiring his silence, which she''took for state, 

• smiled and bowed wkh fascinating condescension. 

“ And wiiat else has happened very remark- 

\ible, Count, since I left you?” asked Lord 

1 

Barreil. 

“ Nothing, nothing, my dear Darrell. This 

btlhe of a war has made us all serious. If old 

» 

CliunStandt had not Married that gipsy little 
Dugiria, I really think I should ha.e taken a 
turn to Belgrade.” 

' “You should ncit eat so much, Poppet!” 
drawTed Charles Annesley to the Spaniard. 

“ Why not?” said the little French lady 

t 

with gi eat’animation,^ ways ready to fight any 
body’s battle, provided she could get an oppor- 

f r* ' 

tunity to talk.*’ “ Why not, Mr. Am4esley 
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You never will let body eat—I never efvt 
myself, because every night, havijig to talk so 
much, I dry, dry, d^'y,—so I drink, drink, 
drink. It is an extraordinary thing, that there 

is no language which makes you so thirsty as 

* 

French. I always have heard that all the 
Southern languages, Spanish and Italian, make 
you hungry.” 

‘‘ What can be the reason ?” seriously asked 
the pseudo Lady Afy. 

“ Because there is so much salt in it,” said 
I ord Squib. 

Delia,” drawled Mr. Annesley, you look 
very pretty to-night I” 

I am charmed ‘o charm you, Mr. Annes¬ 
ley. Shall I tell you what Lord Bon Mot said 
of you.?” 

* / 

IS^ b^ ma mignonne! I never wish to hear 
my cwn good things.” 

. *• . > t 

“ Spoiled^ you should, add,” said Lady Squib, 
• ^ ‘ 

“ if Bon Mot be in thfe case.”* 

Lc rd Bon Mot is a mosf g[4itlema:sily ihan,” 
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s^d Delia, indignant at an admirei being aU 
tacked. He always waiito to be anius/og. 

I 

Whenever 'he dines .out, he corned and sits 

with me for half an hour to catch the air of the 

*' 

Parisian badinage.” 

And you tell him a Variety of little things ?** 
asked Lord Squib, insidiously drawing out the 

I 

secret tactics of Boii Mot. 

“ Beaucoiip^ heaucoupy^ said Delia, extending 
.f.w{o little white, hands sparkling with gems. 

I 

V: If ke come in ever so—how do you call it ? 
heavy—Not that—^in the domps—Ah ! it is tlj^t 

—If ever he come in the domps, he goes out 

\ 

al^rays like a sovjfite.'^^. 

As empty, I have no doubt,” .said Lady 
Squib. 

“ And as sweety I have no cioubt,” said 
Lord Squib; for Delcroix complaint sadly 
of your excesses, Delia.” 

. Delcroix comy)lain of me ! That, in¬ 
deed, is too bad.T^ Just' because I /ecommend 
ll!loiitmo»-ency de ^Versailles to him iffor an 
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excellent customer, ever since he abuses me, 
mtrely because ^Montmorency ^as forgot, ill 
the hur^y of going oflp, to pay his little 
account.” 

mt 

“ But hj says, you have got all the things,” 
said Lord Squib,, whose great amusement was 
to put Delia in a passion. 

“ What of that screamed the little lady. 
“ Montmorency gave them me.” 

“ Don’t make such a noise,” said the Bird rf 
Paradise. “ I never can eat when tht.’e is a 
roisc. St. James,” continued she in a fretful 
tone, “ they make such a noise !” 

“ Anneslcy, keep Squib quiet.” 

« 

“ Delia, leave that young man alone. If 
Isidora would talk a little more, and you eat 
a little more, I think you would be the mofit 
agreeable little ladies. I know. Popped I put 
^hosc bonbons in'your pocket. You should 
never eat sugar plums in company.” 

9 40 * 

Thus •talking agreeable ^nonsense, ta^lang 
agreeable dishes, and sippifi^ (agreeable Wih&s, 
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ap hour ran on. Sweetest music from an un- 

' ' . • 

Geen source ever and anon bounded*, and Sj^lri- 

i 

dion swung vienser fuJl of perfumes'round the 
chamber. (2.) . At length the Duke requested 
Count Frill to giv(? them a song. The Bird of 
Paradise' would never sing for pleasure, only 
for fame and a slight cheque. The Count beg- 

I 

ged to decline, and at the same time asked for 

i,- 

a guitar. Tlie Signora sent for hers; and his 
Excellency preluding with a beautiful simper, 

I 

gave them some slight thing to tliis effect: 

I. 

Charming Bignettal charming Bignelta! 

i 

Whi^t a gay little girl is charming Bignettal 
Sha dances, she prattles, 

She rides and siie rattlci; 

But she ah/ays is charming-that charming Bignetta! 

II. 

Charming Bignetta 1 charming Bignetta! 

What a wild little witch is charming Bignetla! 

• Wh'^D she smiles, 1 m all madness ; 

^ * When she frowns, I ’ili all sadness; *" 

But she always isfemfling-that charming Bi^tietta I 
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Charming Bi^netta*!^ charming Bignetia! 

WJiat a wicked young rogu^, is charmii% Bignctta! 

She laughs at my shyness, • 

AndLihrts witli his Highness; 

Yet still she is charming- ^—that charming Lignetta! 

. IV. 

Charming Bignetta! charming Bignetta! 

What a dear little girl is charming Bignetta! 

“*Think me only a sister,” 

9 

^ Said*she trembling: I kissed her. 

What a charming young sister is-charming Bignetta! 

He ceased; and although 

“-The Ferrarese 

To^hoiccr music chimed his gay guitar 
In Ij^te's Halls,” 

as Casti himself, or rather Mr. Rosp, dioic - 
ly sings, yet still his song served its purpose, 
ibr it raised a smile. 

I wrote^that for JVfadame Sapiepha, the 
Congress of Verona,“^said Count Frilh “It Has 
been tftought amusing.” 
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V ' t ' ' 

Madame SapiephaV- exclaimed the Bird of 

Paradise. What! that preity little woidlm, 

who has such 'pretty caps*?” 

“The same-' Ah! what caps! Mon Dieu! 
what taste ! what taste !” 

“ You'' like caps, then?” ^ked the Bird of 
Paradise Avith a sparkling eye. ‘ 

“ Oh ! if there be anything more than other, 

I 

that I know most, it is the cap. Here, void /” 
said lie, rather oddly unbuttoning his waistcoat, 
‘A you«see Avhat lace I have got. Void! VuidT 
“Ah! me! what lace! what lace! Avhrt 


lace!” c:^claimed the Bird, in rapture. “ St. 
Jamei-, look at his l*'ce; Come here, come 
here, sit next me. Let mo look at ibat lace.” 


She examined it with great attention, then 
turned up her beautiful eyes with a fascinating 
smile “A/i.' c'est jolie^ n'est-cepas? But you 


like caps. I tell you what, you shall see my 
capis. Spiridion, go^ mo^ cher^ and tell Ma’am- 

I 

selh to bring caps- -all my caps—one of 


eabh *set.’':i ’• 
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In due time entered the Swiss, with the 
caps—all the caps—• one of each set. As she 
handjed them in turn co her mistress, the Bird 
chirped a panegyric upon each. 

. That is pretty, is it not—and this also? but 
this is my favourite. What do you think of this 
border ? c*est helle^ cette garniture 1 et ce jabot^ 
c'est trh seduisant^ fCest-ce pas ? Mais voici^ the. 
cap of Princess Lichtenstein. Oest superb^ c?est 
rnon favorL But I also love very much this o( 
the DCTthess de Berri. She gave me the pattern 
herself. And, after iill, this cormtte a pplite 
santc of Lady Blaze is a dear little thing; then, 
again, this coiffe d denttlle of Lady Macar(/ni 
is quite a pet.'’ 

“ IPass them down,” said Lord Squib; “ we 

1 

want to look at them.” Accordingly tJiey wen 
passed down. Lord Squib put one on. 

t “ Bo I look superb, sentimental, or only 

. . . » ^ • 

pretty.^” asked his Lordship. The exa-nple 

was contagious, and most of the caps were a^^ 
propriafed. No one laughed more than tlieir 
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niistress. who, not h'',viftg the slightest idea of 
the value of rroney, would have giVen thenf all 
away on the spot; no? ffom any good-natured 
feeling, b^’t fiom the remembrance that to¬ 
morrow she might amuse half an hour in buy- 
ing others. * 

Whilst some were stealing, ard she remon¬ 
strating, the Dukcj clapped his hands like a 
Caliph. The curtain at the end of the apart¬ 
ment was immediately withdrawn, and the ball¬ 
room stood revealed. ’ 

It was of the same size as the bancjueting-hrll - 
Its walls exhibited a long perspective of gilt 
pilasters, the frequerrt piers of which were en¬ 
tirely of plate looking-glass, save where, ocea- 
sionally, a picture had been, as it'were, inlaid 
In its rich frame. "Here was the Titian Venus 
of the Tribune, deliciously copied by a French 
artist: there, the Roman Fornarina, with he** 
del?''ate grace, beamed like the personification 
of llaffaolle’s genius. Here, Zuleikha, living in 
the iighf a nd shade of that magician Gucrcino 
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in vain Hiinimoncd th^*p^ssions, of the bloon^ing 
l.'^ebrew: ^nd tiicre, Cleopatra^ preparing lor 
her last, immortal hciir^ proved by what we saw 
that (luido had been a lover. • 

The coiling of thi^s apartment was richly 
painted, and richly gilt: from it were suspend¬ 
ed tliree lui^tres by golden cords, w’hith threw a 
softened light upon the floor of polished anc* 
curiously inlaid woods. At the end of the 
apartment was an orchestra, and here the 

K 

])ag«K, under tlie direction of Carlstein, ofleied 
a very eflicient domestic band. 

Round the room, waltzed the elegant revel¬ 


lers. Softly and slowly, led by their host. 

( 

they glided along like spirits of air; but each 
tinflc that ^hc Duke passed the musicians, the 
music became livelier, And the inotiun more 
brisk* till at length you might have mistaken 


jthem for a college of spinning dervishes. One 

‘ • ^ 
by one, an exhausted f^ouple slunk aVay.^Some, 

threw themselves on#b sofa, some monopcffized 

an eai^ chair; but in twenty minuses ad the 


.VOL. II? 




N 



THE YOUT^G DUKE. 


2 ^ 6 , 

daubers had disj^ppeai^cd., At length. Peacock 
Pjggott gave a groan, whicli denoted returnin:g 
energy, and iodised a ^ 3 tr?tching leg ^in air, 
bringing up, though raosj^ unwittingly, u]x:n 
his foot, one of the Bird’s sublime a\id beauti¬ 
ful caps. 

“ Halloa ! Piggott, armed f(.p ^au pied, I 

^cc,’* said Lord Squit/. Tliis joke was a signal 

for general resuscitation. 

..The Alhambra formed a (piadranglc : all the 

chambers were on the basement story. Ij" the 

iniddlje of the court of the ({iiadrangle was a most 

beautiful fountain; and the court was formed 

by conservatory, whi^*h was built along each 

side of the interior square, and ser^d, like a 

cloister or covered way,, for a communication 

r 

between the different parts of the building. To 
this ^Eonservatory they now repaired. Ic was 
very broad, full of the rarest and most delicious 
^ plants and flowers, and .^brilliantly illuminated. 
Busts an^ statues were intermingled with the 
fairy grove; aiK^ja^^'ich, warm hue, by t)?e skil- 
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ful aiTarfgemeiit of a coloured lamp, was thro wn 

• I 

o\er many*a nyitiph and fair divinity,—maify 
abloomiifg hero and beardless ghd. Here they 
IcJunged in different parties, *alkiu^ on such 
subjects fts idlers ev'^r fall upon ; now and 
then plucking a flower, — now and then listen¬ 
ing to the tain, —now and then lingering 
over the distant ‘music, - - al^d now and tln^m 
strolling through a small apartment which open¬ 
ed to their walks, and which bore the title of 
the l-cni|jle of Gnidus. Here, Canova s Venus 
’>reathed an atmosphere of perlnme and of light 
—that wonderful statue, whose full-charged '^ye 
is not very classical, '3 be sure — but, then, 
how trucf! 

*While Ithus tliey "were whiling away their 
time, Lord Squib jiroposed a visit tq the The¬ 
atre, which he had ordered to be lit u)i. To 
, thcf Theatre they repaired. They rambled over 

*• • j 

every part of the IioUk C, amused thdmscl^res, to^ 

• •• . ^ . • 

the horrOr of Mr. AAieslcywith a visit tb^ the 

Gallely, and then collecteS^ l|ehind che scenes. 

N 2 
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Tbay wer^ exce^^ively^ainused with the proper- 

ties; and Lord Squib proposed tlicy should 

^ .1 

dress themselves. Enoui^h champaij^nie had 

I 

been quatib^ to render an>i proposition palata¬ 
ble, and, in a few minutes, they v.ere all in 
costume. A crowd of queers and cl)aniber- 
maids, Jews and chimney-sweeps, lawyers and 
♦ Charleys, Spanish 'Dons and Irish officers, 
rushed upon the stage. Tlie little Spaniard 
wijis^ Almaviva, and fell into magnificent atti¬ 
tudes, with her sword and plume. Lord Cquib 
was the old woman of Brentford, — and ver^^ 
fimny. Sir Lucius Grafton, Harlequin; and 
'i)ai5reli, Grimaldi. TIit Prince, and the Count, 
without knowing it, figurod.as watchman. Squib 
whispered Annesley, that ^Sir Lucius O’Trigger 

might appear in character, but was prudent 

* 

enough to suppress the joke. 

The band was summoned, and they da^'.ced, 
.quadrilles wjth infinite spirit, and finished the 
night, at the suggestion* of Lord Squib, by 
brealifading on „t]^e stage. By the tine this 
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meal was despatched, purple light of mcni 
had broke iiito tlfe^'buiiding, and the ladies pro¬ 
posed an#immediate departure. Mrs. Montfort 

• . ^ 

and her sister were sent homo in .o;ie of the 

« 

Duke’s carriages; and ^’he foreign guests were 
requested by him# to be their escort. The re¬ 
spective partjeS drove off. Two cabriolets lin¬ 
gered to the last, and finally carried away the 
French actress and the Spanish dancer, Lord 
Darrell, and Peacock Piggott; but whether th.' 
two j'cntleincn went in one, and the two ladie.s 
ir the other, I cannot aver. I hope not. 

There was at length a dead silence, and 
young Duke was left :to solitude and the 

Signora! 

1 



END OF THE THIRD BOOK. 














